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These twenty-six 

letters contain all 
that could ever be 
said in praise of 
Punchbowle — all 

the Christmas 
Greetings it can 
convey to friends 
SO delightfully— 
but they could 
never adequately 
conjure up all 
the solace, satts- 
faction and relax- 
ation which this 
grand tobacco 
yields to the 
smoker, 
spice tes 
whilst the medium variety is known 


as Barney's. Each of the three strengths 
is priced at 4/6d. the ounce. 


i 
Purckbowle 


BARNEY'S 


ro 


MADE BY 


Punch, December 1 1954 


DIGESTIVE 
Sweet Meal Biscuits by ce 


LIMITED 
MANCHESTER 











Ideal for Birthdays, Theatres or Motoring 


EACH EXQUISITE CHOCOLATE A JOY TO EAT 
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New—for Christmas 1954 


A140 | PRINGE 


Exclusive Toiletries for Men 
Socks f Men —_— - 





In Botany wool blended with 
Nylon, and Nylon high-spliced heel and 


This austerely handsome gift set by Prince Gourielli 
toe. Choice of 1¢ shades including 


includes Tonic Hair Groom, Taleum Powder for 
mixtures—shrink resisting—good value. ies state Men and After-Shave Lotion 42/6 


PEX A140o—the sock for discerning men. 


Also PEX A141 Long Sock with Lastex top. He'll appreciate these new cocktail-shaker flasks 
Pex, —the very masculine scent 
—the sheer luxury of your gift 


What to give a best friend, brother, husband, fiance, uncle 
or father for Christmas ? Here is the answer — as personal, 
as correct, as masculine as you want. Choose from this new 
exclusive range of toilet preparations by PRINCE GOURIELLI. 
Using the resources of the famous laboratories of his wife, 
renowned cosmetician Helena Rubinstein, Prince Artchil 
Gourielli has designed toiletries for men and men only. 
They are the finest that modern science can devise and 
money can buy. Their discreet scent has a rugged freshness 
that is purely male. And the original cocktail-shaker 
flasks are both elegant and practical. 


Socks & Stockings | #* | 





Tonic Hair Groom After-Shave Lotion Taicum for Men 
\ vitamin-enriched non- Sovthes, tones and feeds After-bath 


creasy dressing to condition the tenderest skin after with special deodorant pro 
the hair » o 15/6 ehawing « - 2s 15/6 perties 9 


taleum powder 


is 2 a8 y 
2 4 ea 
——_ 


Eau de Cologne Shaving Cream Bow! Tonic Hair Shampoo 
\ freshener for after-bath Super-soft for tough beards A soapless shampoo combin 
and after-shave luxury. 19/6 and tender skins . . . 10/9 ing anti-dandruff agents. 7/9 


Also Men’s Soap — 3 man-sized tablets in special gift box — 10/9 
PRINCE GOURIELL!I TOILETRIES FOR MEN 
Available from leading stores and chemists 


B. Seppelt & Sons Ltd, London Branch: 88 Cannon St., London, E.C.4. Tel.: MAN 2746 | Sole Proprietors and Distributors :—Helena Rubinstein, 3 Grafton St., London, W.1 








Cussons 


LEATHER Here is a new answer to 
CLEAR an old problem. Cussons 
BRILLIANTINE Clear Brilliantine con- 
trols the hair but leaves 
it soft and healthy — and 
just as important—does 
not discolour hats and 
Large 2/3 pillow cases. 


~~ Casson 
IMPERIAL {Q)LEATHER 
CLEAR Brilliantine 
FOR MEN 


CUSSONS SONS & CO. LTD, 84 BROOK ST, LONDON WI 








Menfolk 
appreciate the 
quality feel of 


good underwear 


Shepherd 


“ Stella 
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BY APPOINTMENT SCOTCH WHISKY DISTILLERS TO THE LATE KING CEORGE VI.JOHN WALKER & SONS.LTO, 


Between counsel 


There’s everything to be said for 


Johnnie 
Walker 


the smooth round whisky 


in the square bottle 


Maximum prices as fixed bw the Scotch Wh 
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mee. SENIOR SERVICE 





4 


UR. ovingly sprinkle these flakes 


of superb chocolate on to very warm 
milk... lightly stir... the richness, the 

perfection of true chocolate instantly 
awaits you! Surely no more luxurious, 

no more truly well-bred drink than 


Cadbury's Cup Chocolate exists! 


2/6d. a half-pound 
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FOR CHRISTMAS 


AUTOMATIC WINDING: WATER- 
RESISTANT STEEL CASE 
24.0.0 


Would you like our Booklet — Presents for every purpose? 


Mappin and Webb 


Limiteo 
LONDON SHOWROOMS, 
172 REGENT GT.. W.1. 166-162 OXFORD ST... W.1. 2 QUEEN VICTORIA ST. £.C 4 
SHEFFIELD: SHOWROOMS, NORFOLK ST. 


PARIG BIARARITE BUENOS AIRES RIC OF JANEIRO JOHANNESBURG BOMRAY 


Say 
“NOILLY PRAT” 
and your ‘French’ 
will be perfect 


Today, as for the last 150 years, Noilly 
Prat is still blended up to a quality— 
not down to a price—that’s why it’s still, 
the world’s most sought-after‘ French’ 
Here is what makes the difference ! 


Noilly Prat is blended from the 
pick of the vermouth grapes, 
Picpoul, Bourret and Clairette 


Every drop is matured for at least 

5 years before bottling. 

Noilly Prat’s distinctive ‘ French’ 

tang is produced by slow-process 
maceration of herbs and flowers, 

not by manufactured infusions 

Noilly Prat is still bottled in q 
France in the large vermouth bottle. \_ 


Arefreshing change— 
Noilly Prat neat with a zest of lemon peel 
squeezed into the vermouth then dropped into 11, 


or pour two fingers of Noilly Prat ina 
tumbler, add ice, top with soda. 


aby insisting on Gin and Noilly Prat — 
you ensure getting ‘Gin and French’. 


SOLE IMPORTERS : WM. CHAS. ANDERSON & CO., 8 LIME STREET, E.C.3. 








An airgun 


—for Christmas 


The ambition of every youngster is to 


have his own rifle. What better gift 


could a father or a favourite uncle 
make, than to give him an airgun 
this Christmas? From the wide 
range available in our newly 
opened gun section we 

suggest this B.S. A. 

‘Cadet’ Air Rifle, 


designed especially _ BS.A.* Cadet’ Air Rifle speci- 
: fication. Length of Barrel 15”. 
Overall length 37}”. Sight 
sportsman and Base 12)". Weight 47 lbs. 
his is a light, easy to handle 
junior Air Rifle sufficiently 
powerful to kill rats, squirrels 
and other vermin up to 30 yards 
range. As a safety measure, to 
recs ption. prevent accidental discharge, 
the trigger pull is heavier than 
usually found in rifles designed 

for more mature 


sportsmen . . £5 . 15 . 3 


for the young 


certain to meet 
with an 


enthusiastic 


PICCADILLY CIRCUS, S.W.1 


128, PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH AKD THE QUADRANT, BOURNEMOUTH 
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Until we bought our Redfyre we would never 
have believed that it could do so much on so little 
fuel—transforming poor quality slack into a hot 
glowing fire, or burning coke as merrily as coal. 
We'd never realised that we could save so much on 
fuel. And we'd never guessed that life with a 
Redfyre could be so effortless and pleasant. Yes, 
I'm awfully glad we bought a Redfyre! 


REDFYRE 


CONTINUOUS BURNING FIRE 


Fitted with chrome stecl bottom grate to avoid “burning out”. 
Available in 12” to 18” sizes, to fit all standard fireplaces. 


Finished in lovely vitreous enamel with choice of colour 





there’s also the 


REDFYRE 


BACBOILER 
A Redfyre for your iiving 





room with a high output boiler 


J BY NIGHT BY DAY 
concealed behind it! Ensures 


abundant hot water and heats From your local distributor 








two radiators. or Gas Board Showroom 


Newton Chambers & Co. Ltd., Thorncliffe, Nr. Sheffield 





is Christmas—and afterwards, 
ose the programmes you want 
and show them at home on tii Bolex 

MA&R projector 

First-rate professional films can be hired 

from libraries at moderate rates—or 
purchased outright if you wish—and, of 
course, you can show your own family 
films, too, if you also possess a cine camera. 
Personal, exciting, endlessly entertaining, 
home movies is the world’s finest hobby for 
all the family—but be sure your projector is a 
Bolex M8R. Swiss precision built by watch- 
maker craftsmen, it projects big, bright, 
steady pictures—in colour as well as black 
and white. 

See a Bolex M8R now at any good photo- 
graphic shop. Christmas is the best 
time of all to put on your first home 

film show 


the choice is yours with a 


BOLEX M-‘8-R 


4 Swiss Precision 8mm Cine Projector 
Ca 
&,) Send for literature to Sole U.K. Wholesale Distributors :—~ 


CINEX LTD., 9/10, North Audley Street, London, W.!. Telephone: GROsvenor 6546 


=) JEREA CREAM 


 Choicest Old Oloroso 





Rich and Luscious with the 

x vy, outstanding qualityand flavour 
, that only AGE, EXPERT 
Boer — SELECTIONANDBLENDING 


eet 


in JEREZ (Spain) can produce 
Motor — Where  Waleerge : 
MSiciny donne 00 Shipped only by — 


WILSON ¢ VALDESPINO 
JEREZ - SPAIN 


Obtainable from all leading wine Merchants 





Punch, December 1 1954 





Punch, December 1 1954 


AGES «i 
PLACES 


this winter 





Don’t put your camera away for the 
winter—you can go on taking ex 
citing photographs on Ilford HP3, as 
these examples show. 

With this famous high speed film, 
which fits all popular cameras, your 
winter FACES AND PLACES, 
indoors and out, will be just as 
successful as your summer snaps 
and just as easy to take. 


384 “i 


“t, 


ILFORD FILMS For FACES AND PLACES ALL THE YEAR ROUND 
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LEWIN 


THE BEST 
- FOR CHRISTMAS 


2 Lewin Ties cut from the finest quality English 
silk squares are renowned the world over for 
their hard-wearing and  non-creasing—available 
in a variety of colours and designs at 25/- 


Write stating your choice of colour and design. 


Remarkable NEW ‘fMiJewingSonsltd, 
PLENAMINS 


103 JERMYN STREET, ST. JAMES’S, S.W.1 
ESTABLISHED 1898 Phone WHitehall 4291 





give you no less than SHIRTMAKERS & TAILORS — SPECIALISTS IN CLUB COLOURS 


Ui VITAMINS WADDINGTON'S | FAMILY GAMES 





VITAMIN A PALMITATE 6,000 1.U.'s | VITAMIN B, (Riboflavine) 1.5 mg. 
VITAMIN D (Synthetic) 1,000 1.0.'s NICOTINAMIDE 20 mg. 
VITAMIN E (di-Alpha Tocophery! Acetate) 11.0, VITAMIN B, (Pyridoxine) 50 micrograms 
VITAMIN C( Ascorbic Acid) 25 mg. (500 1.U.'s) CALCIUM PANTOTHENATE 0.5 mg. 
VITAMIN B, (Aneurine Hydrochloride) 1.5mg. | FERROUS SULPHATE EXSIC, B.P. 46 mg, 


PLUS Red Vitamin B,, Folic Acid 
and Liver Concentrate 


Here at last is a truly comprehensive vitamin product for you! 
The new Rexall Plenamins capsules give you more vitamins — in 
greater quantity — plus all the extra benefits of Red Vitamin B,, 
Folic Acid, Liver Concentrate and Iron. Unless you get sufficient . ” 
vitamins it is impossible for you to enjoy perfect fitness, alertness, 

health and energy, clear eyes and a glorious fresh complexion. make [ 
Yet without your knowing it, your daily diet may quite easily be 


he hours fly! 
deficient in some of these essential substances. 


a : . ’ ae ASTRON A new, outer space game with a patented 
Phe best and simplest way to insure against lack of vitamins is to 


king Rexall P — moving universe. Your space ship defies death and 
TOK CHENG SERA Syeeenne danger, fighting its perilous way to the mystery 


planet, Saturn. 25/-. 


an 


— 
GUARANTEE. Plenamins assure you of the minimum daily requirement 


of each of the vitamins supplied wherever this figure has been satis- KEYWORD The first and forerinost word-game— 


r America’s best-seller and a truly brilliant family 
actorily established 4 
game. Played on an attractive board with plas- a 
tic letters, polished wood holders. 21/-. 


4 MONOPOLY Own Mayfair, Park Lane, control main 
Me line railway stations, buy up nearly all London (if 
rE you don’t go bankrupt first), in this thrilling Property 

Trading Board Game. 19/114. 


CLUEDO Given certain facts, can you trace the per- 
STANDARD SIZE G/= 15 DAYS’ SUPPLY * LARGE SIZE 9/= 1 MINTH'S SUPPLY petrator of acrime, where it happened, the instrument 


used? Here’s your chance—Cluedo, the game that’s 
FAMILY SIZE 16/6 2 MONTHS’ SUPPLY * OBTAINABLE FROM YOUR LOCAL CHEMIST radically different from all others. 19/114. 


VOU CAN DEPEND ON ANY PRODUCT BEARING THE NAME (Rexall) THEY'RE FUN FOR ALL THE FAMILY 


From all Stationers, Stores, ete. 








Punch, December 1 1954 
“WHAT! STILL WINDING? NOT US!” 
Modern 


plug in to 
*“Seetric’ time 


‘Sectric’ Time from the mains is winning new 
friends everywhere today. No winding, no rez- DOUGLAS 
ulating and constant ‘spot-on’ accuracy is the Wall Clock moulded in poly- 
styrene, choice of contrasting 


form of timekeeping that modern people of all eslours. €2, 16. @. 


ages are finding they must have. A wide range 


awaits your choice at Smiths Stockists everywhere. 


SMITHS 
‘SECTRIC’ CLOCKS 


DRAKE So 

Wo, ~~ 
Contemporary design NEW CALLBOY _ 
in fine Oak/Walnut fin- Alarm in Ivory case with Black zone, fully 
ish case with gilt figures luminous. £2. 2. 6. Also spot luminous in 
£4.4.6 Ivory, Blue or Green, £1. 19. 1. 


SMITHS ENGLISH CLOCKS LTD., LONDON, N.W.2. The Clock & Watch Division of S$. Smith & Sons (England) Ltd. 








Glauva 
SCOT C H EIQK a 


bh 
4 "O° § 
PROOUCE OF SCOTLAND 
( LT? 


- . ° > LZ ] 5 MORRISON & 
The inevitable choice for those who AHZ A E DING URG? 
appreciate the finer things in life. : 


Packed tr booed f IO and FOO 


JOHN PLAYER & SONS, BRANCH OF THE [IMPERIAL 
TOBACCO CO, (OF GREAT BKITAIN & IRELAND), LTD. 








all 








wl 7, 
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MOVING THIS BED IS 


HERE’s A Girt that keeps on 
giving all the year round. A Sparklet Refillable Syphon means 
Just fill 


, ; ae : a constant supply of fresh, made-on-the-spot ‘‘soda’’ 
—IT’S FITTED WITH Ry PP" 


it with water and screw on a Sparklet Bulb. In a moment up 


tas: : bubbles crisp, lively ‘‘soda’’ water ready to bring out the best 
. _ in squash and spirits alike. 


ia 
Castors —_ Y EASY ON THE EVE 


Take your pick from a variety of colour 
schemes to harmonise with any sur- 
roundings. A Sparklet Syphon is at 
home on the brightest of bars, the 
smartest of sideboards, 

wGOnT ‘ 

- : AQJUSTMENT it , 

Every time you move the bed ScRENW EASY ON THE POCKET 


you'll bless the day you fitted Vono  empermes 4 Sparklet’s thrifty habits belie its Park 


Castors. Easy-running Vono Castors js i Lane appearance. A dividend is declared 
k i th : bed on every drink it serves. And remem 

Cane Gm the Stren your 0s ber—no outstanding deposit charges, 

glides just where you want it—at a . no clutter of empties. 

touch. And how they save carpet am TREAMLINE M ELS smplete with Drip Tray) 





wear, too! They just roll gently over SE e002 reso 
Vono Castors are made to fit 
most types of bed, and you can 
longer. Ask about Vono Castors at get a set for as little as 49/-. It’s 
child's play to fitthem .. . full 
instructions with every set 


the pile, so your carpets last much 





any good-class furnishers today. 


See Sparklet Syphons at chemists and stores 
VONO LIMITED Showrooms at : A, . 


; or write for illustrated leaflet to: 
LONDON : 71, Grosvenor Street,W.1. Leeps: 8, Neville Street. 


GLasGow ; College Station, High Street. MANCHESTER : 9s, Shudehill. Dept. 10, Sparklets Ltd., Queen St., London, N. '7 
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CLARNICO 


It’s a wonderful experience to taste these 
distinguished Clarnico Peppermint Creams. 


: ‘ me IN THE GAY 
Let your palate linger over their exquisite 


GREEN-STRIPED BOX. 
flavour Also sold loose 


PER HALF POUND 


“LIMITED, 





lof that pertec ti 
the hallmark 


copl ot 


C) 


OMEGA 


The watch the world has learned to trust 


Some day you will own one 


1 Geneva, Switzerland 
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She loves him 
because... 


. .. He uses the worid’s most 
distinguished after-shave lotion 


A man can pay a woman no greater compliment than to be well- 
groomed. That’s why women love a man who uses Aqua Velva, the 
world’s most distinguished after-shave lotion. 

And Aqua Velva is more than the hallmark of good grooming. 
It’s a luxury that’s a necessity. This clean, bracing lotion soothes and 
refreshes the skin after shaving, helps to keep skin clear and smooth. 
It's no wonder that discriminating men the world-over top every 
shave with the luxury of Aqua Velva. 

Price: 2/9 and 4/6 at all chemists. 


Aqua 
Velva 


A product of the James B. Williams Co. (England) Lid. 


WHAT 5 TH CAME 


AVAILABLE FROM LEADING STATIONERS 


Kenneth Konstam writes: ‘‘It will appeal to Bridge 

players, to Canasta players and to the large number of card 

players who have long been searching for a game in which the 
ingredients of luck and skill are carefully apportioned.”’ 

CALYPSO is played by four players with four packs of cards. The 

attractive set also contains aspecial table layout diagram and four 

suit indicators. Two books of rules and scorecards are included. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & COMPANY LIMITED 








New outdoor freedom 


The new ‘ Countryman’ pure botany wool 
heavyknit, specially designed by Liberty’s 


to give the maximum warmth with 








the minimum restriction. Fully 
| fashioned button up collar, saddle 
| shoulders. Navy, natural, grey, 


green, Lovat, wine or yellow. 


kkk kkk 





Sizes 38” to 44”. 
Pullover § gns. 
Cardigan, 

inset sleeves 

and two pockets, 6 gns. 


From our Man's Shop 


Liberty 





Regent 
\,,** xk 
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THE PONIES AND THE MICE 


4 
4 
4 
¢ 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
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When, at Christmas time, the six little Shetland ponies 

so glossy, so bedizened, so demure—draw into our view 
the marvellous and gleaming coach of Cinderel!a, does 
When Hamlet, like 


a spin bowler fingering the new ball, bends upon the 


anybody think about mice? No. 


Oye he hee he ae ee eee ie ie ee ie ie ie te ie oe ot on de ote i te ste st oe oh 


skull in his hand a pregnant, speculative glance, we are 


; | acutely aware of Yorick, and beyond the omelette which 


4 
4 
4 
4 
7 
. 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 


4.| the clever conjuror produces from his hat we inescapably 
; apprehend the gold watches which were—as far as any 
H 


of us could see But the little 


its principal ingredients. 
ponies somehow atrophy our sense of the dramatic. 
We think of them only as ponies. Our imaginations do 
not even toy with the interesting fact that they are, 


au fond, mice. 


It is quite right that this should be so; for although 


a 


children are stern realists the pantomime is an escapist 
institution, and once they begin to see through its odd 
but conventional illusions—to notice that the Principal 


Boy is a girl and the Ugly Sisters are men, to point out 





to each other the wires upon whic h the fairies levitate 


Oye ee ee ee eee eee ee ne te ne de te ne be te te te he te te a a a a ee Sa ae Se ne one oe oe 


it is a sign that they are getting too old for this type of 


entertainment, Next year we shall have to try and find 


sen clin etn al a en te he hn alte hn ae the che he che ete he 


something rather more grown-up. As far as they are 


concerned, the ponics (or, if you prefer it, the mice) will 


go into cold storage until—by a metamorphosis at present 


even harder to believe in—the children are transformed 


nto parents themselves. 


a 


De athe ate ale 


The Midland Bank helps Christmas on its way by 
many different services, ranging from the financing of 
turkey imports from the Continent to the provision of 


shiny SEX pence s for innume rable puddings, 


MIIDILANID BANK 
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THE ROVER COMPANY 


CONTINUED EXPANSION OF BUSINESS 


MR. H. HOWE GRAHAM’S REVIEW: 


The fifty-ninth annual general meeting of The Rover Company Limited 
was held on November 22 in Birmingham, Mr. H. Howe Graham, F.C.A. 
(the Chairman), presiding. 

The following is an extract from his circulated Statement: 

The Report and Accounts to 31st July last again show very satisfactory 
results. 

The new models of Rover Cars and Land-Rovers, referred to last year 
have been well received in both home and export markets, and the volume 
of our business again shows an 
increase over previous years’ figures 
in both the number and the value 
of the vehicles sold. Despite this 
increase there is still an unsatisfied 
demand for our vehicles, and 
extensive plans are already in hand 


to increase still Chassis and coachwork are practically the 


same in each of the three Rover models— 
the powerful ‘90’, the popular ‘75' and the 
economical ‘60’. 


further our 
capacity. In this con- 
nection we are buying an additional 


pro- 
duction 


factory in Birmingham near to our 
Tyseley machine shops and have also commenced work on a large new 
factory block adjacent to our Solihull factory. 

The cost of this expansion makes it desirable, notwithstanding the 
strong liquid position shown by this year’s Balance Sheet, to raise additional 
capital, and particulars of our proposals for doing this by way of a “‘ Rights” 
Issue have been sent to Members. 

Although our output is increasing we do not intend to relax our policy 
of manufacturing vehicles of a high standard of quality. In this con- 
nection we have recently constructed on our own land at Solihull, and will 
shortly be putting into service a road circuit for carrying out under ideal 
conditions the road tests which every vehicle is given before it is delivered. 
This is but one example of the way in which we are constantly striving to 
improve the quality of our products. 

Work continues on the development of gas turbine engines and satis- 
factory progress is being made in tackling the problems peculiar to this 
type of engine for use in 
vehicles. In the 


road 
meantime pro- 


duction of small quantities of 
gas turbine engines for industrial 
purposes has commenced 

The Surplus on 


Management 


Trading and 
Fees, together with 
Interest on Investments and Bank 
Interest amount to £2,055,455 


which is £601,275 higher than last 


The Land-Rover 86” Wheelbase Standard 
year. The provision for Taxation Model with deeachatte heed 
absorbs £1,165,164 compared with 

£875,003. The Profit after Taxation is £553,617 as compared with 
£369,626, and after adding the balance brought forward of £100,327 to 
the net profit there is a total amount available for disposal of £653,944. 
Allocations out of this balance of profit include £20,000 for the provision 
of pensions to members of the staff who, on account of their age or for 
other reasons are not eligible to join or are not adequately provided for by 
The transfer to General 
Reserve has been fixed at £334,521 in order to make the total of the General 
Reserve up to £1,750,000 after transferring £30,000 from Dividend 
Equalisation Reserve, £35,479 from E.P.T. Post-War Refund and bringing 
in £250,000 Provision for Taxation which is no longer required. The 
proposed Dividend of 2s. per share, less Tax, absorbs £161,466, leaving 
a balance to be carried forward to next vear’s Account of £137,957. 


The Report was adopted, and at an extraordinary 


the Company's existing pension schemes. 


general meeting 
proposals to increase the issued capital from £1,175,314 to £2,056,800 by 
a ‘ Rights” Issue of 1,175,314 8/- Ordinary Shares and the capitalisation 
of £411,360 of reserves were approved 
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INSANIYETIN HAYRINA! 


HASAN IS PROUD that his job serves his country. 
More electricity means greater prosperity and 
a higher standard of living for Turkey. Hasan 
reckons that electricity is “insaniyetin hayrinadir 
— for the benefit of Man’’. 

Hasan works at the Catalagzi Power 
Station, completed by Metropolitan-Vickers 
Electrical Co. Ltd. in 1948. Recently, the 
President of the Turkish Republic laid the 
foundation stone of new extensions that will 
double the size of the station. 


AE! 


for progress through electricity 





Again Metropolitan-Vickers, one of the nine 
famous British companies that together make 
up A.E.L., are undertaking the work. The new 
contract calls for turbo-generating plant, 
boilers, switchgear, and all civil works, 
totalling some £3} million. 

A.E.1. are Associated Electrical Industries, 
whose Companies make everything electrical 
from a turbine to a torch bulb. 


( Associated Electrical Industries 
are a family of companies: 
Metropolitan-Vickers Electrical Co. Ltd. 

The British Thomson-Houston Co. Ltd. 

The Edison Swan Electric Co, Ltd. 

Ferguson Pailin Ltd. 

The Hotpoint Electric Appliance Co. Ltd, 
International Refrigerator Co. Ltd. 

Newton Victor Ltd. 

| sete Electric Heaters Ltd. 





Sunvic Controls Ltd. 
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THE BRICKS OF PROSPERITY 


Refractories are a vital part of the economy of any 
industry using furnaces—but how often do they 
appear in the accounts—in their own right we 
mean, not hidden in Capital Cost, Furnace Main- 
tenance or Overheads? Not often? Never? 

It’s worth any accountant’s while to dig them out 
of this obscurity and look at them carefully —with 
the technical help of a furnace engineer if possible. 
For refractories can have a profound effect on an 
industry’s prosperity. 

Take Morgan M.I. refractories*. They have stepped 
up the output of batch furnaces in many industries 
by 50 per cent and more and could perhaps do the 
same for yours. Furnaces which once took an hour 


MORGAN 


and a half to reach working temperature now heat 
up in fifteen minutes. Two furnaces lined with M.I. 
do the work of three lined with ontiens y firebricks. 
Think for a moment of the effect of that on over- 
heads and on the profit/capital ratio. Anyway give 
refractories a thought; they are worth it. 


*k M.I. bricks are low heat-storage refractories which can 
be used as a direct furnace lining up to 1540°C (2800°F). 
They are made on modern continuous plant under stringent 
quality control and every brick is ground to size. Full tech- 
nical details are available on request and our furnace 
engineers are always pleased to have 
discussing special problems in the 
other, Morgan refractories. 


the opportunity of 
use of these, or any 


efractoriesS ARE WORTH FAR MORE THAN THEY COST 


THE MORGAN CRUCIBLE CO, LTD. (Refractories Group), Neston, Wirral, Cheshire. 


Telephone: Neston 1406 
NE.72 
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Jamaica's 


and Havana's Best Cigars 


| ye 
Pamare® Aa 


The same fine quality 
Havana wrappers are used 
for both brands of cigars. 





WILLIAMS & H UMBERT'S } S 


DRY SACK 


RECO 


“WALNUT BROWN’ and 





‘CARLITO’ complete your family party 





WILLIAMS & HUMBERT LTD 35 SEETHING LANE 


LONDON 


€c.3 
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‘ nylon cuts it fine 
and warm 


For an inner glow in an English winter, wool is the thing. Spin nylon 
with it and you have sovereign vests and pants— warm, of course, and 
comfortable, but airy, lightweight, shapely as well. Underwear that’s 
never bulky, that goes on and on keeping its line and texture, that cuts 
a very fine figure for longer than you'd believe possible. There’s 100°, 
spun nylon if you aren’t a wool wearer. Very trim and light and 


almost everlasting : but whichever your choice, whatever the weather 


it’s a nylon 


winter for men 


WIVES KNOW 


about nylon already. Families in nylon mean quicker washing, next-to-no 
mending, money saved and time gained. 


100%, SPUN NYLON WOOL-AND-NYLON BLENDS 
Warm but very lightweight. Very warm and comfortable. 

Easy to wash. Extremely hard- Longer life, harder wear. Keep 
wearing, and shrink-resistant. their shape. Need little darning. 


BRITISH NYLON SPINNERS LTD., PONTYPOOL, MON. 





Everest Leader’s Tribute 


to R 


O* MAY 29TH, 1953, the British 
Everest Expedition, led by Briga- 
dier Sir John Hunt, finally reached 
the summit of Mount Everest. Kolex 
Oyster Perpetual watches were sup- 
plied to the expedition. Sir John pays 
this tribute to Rolex. 

“The Rolex Oyster Perpetual 
watches, with which members of the 
British team were equipped, again 
proved their dependability on Everest. 
We were delighted that they kept such 
accurate time. This ensured that 
synchronisation of time in the team 
was maintained throughout. 

“And the Oyster case lived up to its 


olex 


their watches. At heights of over 
25,000 feet this is really necessary, be- 
cause the mind slows up and such 
details as winding watches can be for- 
gotten. There was no need either to 
slip off warm gloves to attend to this 
detail. 

“*As I have emphasized before, this 
expedition was built on the experience 
and achievement of others. Rolex 
Oyster watches have accompanied 
many previous pioneering expedi- 
tions. They performed splendidly, and 
we have indeed come to look upon 
Rolex Oysters as an important part 
of high climbing equipment.” 


7 


reputation, gained on many previous < / 
expeditions, for protecting the move- F 
ment. Our Rolex Oysters were com- 
pletely waterproof, unharmed by im- 
mersion in snow, and withstood the 
extreme change of temperature from 
the warm humidity of the foothills to 
the great cold at the high camps. 
“Last, but not least, the Perpetual 
self-winding mechanism relieved the 
, team from the trouble of winding 


4 
A 
A 
15th June, 1953 — 
Khatmandu 


THE ROLEX EXPLORER, a new 
watch built specially for scien- 
tists and explorers. The famous 
Oyster waterproof case has been 
strengthened to withstand every 
conceivable hazard. It is wound 
automatically by the Rolex Per- | 
petual self-winding “rotor,” 
which keeps an even tension on 
the mainspring, ensuring the ut- 
most accuracy. The Explorer is 
anti-magnetic. It has highly 
luminous dial-figures on a jet- 
black dial. It costs £49.19.6d., 
including the steel bracelet. 


WILSDORF, GOVERNING DIRECTOR) 








ROLEX 


A landmark in the history of 
Time measurement 


THE ROLEX WATCH COMPANY LIMITED (H. 


» | GREEN STREET, MAYFAIR, LONDON, W.1 





FOR THOSE WHO FEEL THE 
LACK OF SUMMER SUNSHINE 


SAFETY-FIRST 
INVESTMENT 


A poor summer robs us of vital sunshine and most 


of us feel the effects—-lowered vitality, listlessness, 
and lack of interest in life. In this state we may 
well fall easy victims to the first crop of winter colds 
and chills. 


But can we hope to catch up on the sunshine we 
miss? 


ye 


Income Tax paid by the Society 


Equal to £4.10.10 per cent to investors 


ah subject to income tax at the standard rate 
I'here is a way 


an enjoyable way. Summer sun- 
shine is stored up in ‘'Tintara’ burgundy—all the 
cheerful strength of the Australian sun! This robust 
burgundy will give new vigour to those who are run 
down and help back to health those 
from illness 

Burgoyne’s ‘'Tintara’ is natural burgundy. ‘The 
grapes are grown on ironstone soil; no alcohol or 
sugar is added. It will do you nothing but good, 
so have a glass or two with each meal or with your 
mid-morning biscuit. Watch how you benefit! 
Send for free leaflet ‘Notes on wine in Conval- 

escence’ from P. B. Burgoyne & Co. Litd., 

Burgoyne House, Dowgate Hill, London, E.C.4 


BURGOYNE’S 


TINTARA 


FERRUGINOUS 


3/- a flagon (a bottle and a half ) 
6/6 a half-flagon. 6d. deposit on flagons 


The current rate of interest on share accounts is 2} 


amd on ordinary deposit accounts 2%, with income tax 


paid by the Society in each case. Sums up to a total 


holding of £5,000 are accepted for investment in Abbey iT 


National i} 
: y Hl 


Mit 


Total Assets £181,183,000 | 
amerenty NATIONAL 
YING SOCIETY 


: ABBEY HOUSF, BAKER STREET, LONDON, N.W.1 


For address of Local Office see Telephone Directory 


recovering 


For further particulars apply for a copy of the 


Society's Investment Booklet. 


HEAD OFFICE 


Recommended by the Medical Profession for well 
over three quarters of a century 


ae Oo 
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—~ Accles & Pollock 
| te 
always rise to great heights 
with steel tubes 


* Some of the more spectacular (and more secret) 
developments in faster-than-sound propulsion depend 


on Venturi tubes. Accles @ Pollock get carried 
away with enthustasm when faced with 
a tricky piece of tube manipulation like this. 


Accles & Pollock Ltd., Oldbury, Birmingham » A @® Company - Makers and manipulators of precision tubes in plain carbon, alloy and stainless steels, and other mevals 
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100/PuRE 
COFFEE 


Nescafe is all coffee—made 

from a grand blend of 
fresh-roasted fresh-ground beans 
—prepared to retain its 

tempting smell and taste until 

the touch of piping hot water 
releases them right in the cup! 
Milk and sugar to taste— 

and there’s your cup of good coffee! 


Nescafe has the biggest 
sale of any instant coffee 
in the world 


lI6NA 


100% PURE COFFEE-DISSOLVES INSTANTLY 





Vol. CCXNXVIT No. 5960 


Rs. BRADDOCK’s refusal to sign 
yesterday’s birthday book 
shows a rare inflexibility of 

political principles, and many will 
admire her for saying that she and her 
circle “are not having our names handed 
down to posterity tacked on to the end 
of Winston Churchill’s name.”’ Particu- 
larly as it seems their only hope. 


Full Coverage 

Most reports about the schoolgirl 
suspended because newspaper photo- 
graphs had shown her in a sunsuit were 
accompanied by photographs showing 
her in a sunsuit. 


An Inspector Calls 

Last month’s report on British eating 
habits was the most comprehensive 
thing of its kind. It covered all sections 
of the population at all times of the 
year, scrutinizing the larders and 
grocery-bills in households of every 
composition and social class, inquiring 
about meals eaten other than at home, 
comparing nutrient contents and energy 


= &@) q 
achieving triumphs of 
tabulation and analysis undreamed of 
by the statisticians of our grandparents’ 


values, and 


day. ‘The Ministry of Food and the 
National Food Survey Committee 
should be congratulated on the scope 
and variety of their investigation, and 
asked what they intend to do with it. 


System Breaks Down 

Hampsuire’s Federation of Women's 
Institutes has lodged a protest about 
the latches on the larder doors in seven 
hundred and fifty identical council 
houses at Alton, after a woman living 
in one of them had got herself trapped 

AA 


= wet 
S~ Gen” 
ay 


IA 


in her larder. The local housing 
authority, agreeing at once to look into 
the matter, hope to solve the problem 
of why the other seven hundred and 
forty-nine didn’t get themselves trapped 
in theirs. 


Straw in the Wind 

NEWSPAPERS continue to run public 
opinion polls on the outcome of a 
possible General Election, but no very 
reliable pointers seem to emerge. 
Private opinion polls suggest, however, 
that Labour may very well defeat itself. 


The Image of Young Bert 
WoMEN’s magazines are said to be in 
sharp competition for serial rights in 


the newly-discovered letters to 


Napoleon from the Empress Marie- 
Louise, which describe how their little 
son had a cold, but it got better, and 
had a toothache which did the same. 
A series on these lines would usefully 
support the campaign to prove that 
royal children are 
remarkable. 


remarkably un- 


Not Trying 

ONE aim of a fund to be sponsored by 
the Earl of Scarbrough is to provide 
grants to parents of children who win 
scholarships. Many boys and girls had 
never suspected that their prowess 
would produce parental distress on a 
scale warranting provision of this kind, 
and feel that the decent thing to do is 
continue with their usual slacking. 


Drawn In 
Tue Peruvian seizure of Panamanian 
whalers owned by a Greek and manned 
by Germans seemed at first to offer 
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British newspaper readers a_ little 
objective Schadenfreude in which, for 
once, their interests were not involved. 
Then it turned out that the ships 
were “insured with Lloyd's for about 
£5 million,” and it can only be a matte: 
of time before the Germans prove to be 
British nationals, and we learn that 
Britain has secret mutual aggression 
pacts with both Panama and Peru. 
But at least the meat shortage is over, 
otherwise it would be a pretty sure 
thing who was paying for the whales. 


Let Off with a Caution 

AccorDING to a B.B.C. explanation 
of how a popular Light Programme 
series came into existence, it would 
never have got farther than the waste- 
paper basket but for the intervention of 
the producer’s secretary. However, no 
disciplinary action is to be taken. 


Going Down 

Man’s growing conquest of Nature 
came to a climax with the Everest 
success, and in adventurous circles the 
feeling recently has been that not much 


remains to do. Luckily, it has just been 
announced that a submarine mountain 
two and a half miles high has been 
located in the 
Ocean. 


North-western Pacific 
The dimensions are not very 
formidable, of course, but there is bound 
to be a keen competition to be the first 
to climb a mountain from the top. 


Large as Life 

Wuen Mr. Pickles thrilled and 
delighted viewing millions by showing 
them a woman they had never heard of 
reunited unexpectedly with a husband 
she had thought to be seven thousand 





miles away he sounded the knell of the 
creative artist. Who wants to read Rider 
Haggard or watch A Midsummer Night's 
Dream when they can have stuff like 
this? Real life is obviously the enter- 
tainment of the future. Even a Bern- 
hardt could not play Mrs. Bloggs with 
anything like the effect produced when 
the real Mrs. Bloggs appears before 
your very eyes. Besides, although in the 
case of Mr. Pickles’ recent triumph a 
doctor had said that the woman could 
“stand the shock” of the reunion, 
doctors are not infallible. There is 
always a chance that you might see a 
real person actually drop dead. 


Kept Late at the Drill Hall 

War Office spokesmen are well 
pleased with the progress of the re- 
cruiting of ‘vomen into the Home 
Guard; of the twelve vacancies in the 
Ist Middlesex Battalion, six have already 
been filled, three by women whose 
husbands are in the Battalion. Some of 
the male volunteers, however, think 
that the innovation does away with the 
whole point of the thing. 


The Man and the Moment 


The Ministry of Education has reminded 
us that Mr. Gladstone alteays retained his 
Northern accent 


‘THere may be politicians who 
Will cite, to quell a row, 

What Gladstone said in ’82, 
And how, 


But there'll be, oh, so many more 
Who'll mention, by and by, 
What Churchill said in '54, 
And why. 


as 


[TRANSLATORS 











Yani 
{pen 
** Co-exist and let co-exist’ is 
motto.” 
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waco Birthday Broadsheet <<< 


An Ode to the Light Honourable Sir edlinston 


Churchill on the Eightieth Anniversary of bis Pirth 


LL hail to this notable day, which is the very reverse of sinister 
Because it is the eighticth birthday of our glorious Prime Minister 
Who has served Britain for many years both in peace and war 


And it seems likely he will serve her for a good many more. 


Of having been a soldier in the Sudan and South Africa he can boast, 
And also he wrote dispatches for the Morning Post 
Before entering the political scene, where his prospects were rosier, 


And he was fortunate enough to marry beautiful Miss Clementine Hozier. 


‘The number of his political triumphs has been great, 
Including one over Peter the Painter in the famous battle of Sidney Street. 
And he planned the Dardanelles expedition in spite of the pressure 


Brought against him by such doughty opponents as the late Admiral Fisher. 


And in the second world war, after years in the wilderness, 
He had to be recalled to get us out of our mess, 
And his inspiring leadership saw us through those difficult days, 


Along with Joe Stalin’s and the President of the U.S.A.’s. 


Since then he has received universal recognition both here and overseas, 
And a number of universities have accorded him honorary degrees. 
He is Colonel of more than one Territorial regiment, 


Also a Deputy-Lieutenant for the County of Kent. 


The number and quality of his books can hardly be credited, 
Not to mention the numerous speeches which his son Randolph has kindly edited. 
The Second World War was awarded the Nobel Prize for its merit exceeding, 


And the life of Marlborough in four volumes is worth reading. 


We are all delighted when the paintings he has submitted 
Are accepted by the Royal Academy to be exhibited, 
And when he leads in a Classic winner to the paddock 


With the notable exception of Mrs. Bessie Braddock. 


Therefore let everyone raise their glasses and shout Hip, hip, hooray! 
Since this is Sir Winston Churchill’s eightieth birthday, 

And not to rejoice on such an occasion would surely be very strange 
Except perhaps in Blackburn or Liverpool (Exchange). 


B. A, YouNG 
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU 





An Appointment for Candlemas 


AVE I the honour of addressing 
H Mrs. Hipkinson? 


That’s me! And what can 


I do for you, young man? 

I have a verbal introduction from 
from an officer of your organization. 
Robin of Barking Creek was the name he 
gave. 

If that isn’t just like Robin’s cheek! 
The old buck hasn’t even dropped me a 


Christmas card since the year sweets 
came off the ration, and now he sends 
me trouble. 

Trouble, Mrs. Hipkinson ? 

‘Trouble, I said. You’re not one of 
us. Don’t need to do no crystal gazing 
to see that. What's the game ? 

Robin of Barking Creek has been kind 
enough to suggest that you would be kind 
enough to... 

Cut it out. Got my shopping to finish. 

If I might perhaps be allowed to carry 


your basket? It looks as if it were rather 
heavy. 

O.K., you win. ‘Take the damn thing. 
My corns are giving me jip. Well, now, 
out with it! 

The fact is, madam, I’m engaged in 
writing a D.Phil thesis on Contemporary 
Magology ... 

Eh? What’s that? 
you please! 

Excuse me. 
graduate 


Talk straight, if 


I mean I’m a university 
studying present-day witch- 
craft; as a means of taking my degree 
in Philosophy. 

Now, that makes a bit more sense. 
If Robin answers for you I don’t see 
why we couldn’t help—same as I got 
our Deanna up into O level with a bit 
of a spell I cast on the Modern 
Secondary School examiners. But 
don’t you trouble to speak in whispers. 
Them eighteenth-century Witchcraft 


“ Sorry—I've changed my mind.” 
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By ROBERT GRAVES 


Acts is obsolescent now, except as 
regards fortune-tellers; and we don’t 
touch that lay, not professionally we 
don’t. Course, I admit we keep our- 
selves to ourselves, but so do the Masons 
and the Foresters and the Buffs, not to 
mention the Commies. And all are 
welcome to our little dos, what consent 
to be duly pricked in their finger-tips 
and take the oath and give that there 
comical kiss. ‘The police don’t interfere. 
Got their work cut out to keep up with 
motoring offences and juvenile crime, 
and cetera. Nor they don’t believe in 
witches, they only in fairies. 
They’re real down on the poor fairies 
these days. 

Do you mean to say the police wouldn't 
break up one of your Grand Sabbaths, if... 

Half a Got to pop into the 
Home and Commercial for a dozen 
rashers and a hen-fruit. 


say; 


mo’! 


couple of 
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Bring the basket along, ducks, if you 
please .., 


As you were saying, Mrs. Hipkinson ? 

Ah yes, about them Sabbaths 
Well, see, to keep the right side of the 
Law, on account we all have to appear 
starko, naturally we hire the Nudists’ 
Hall. Main festivals are quarter-days 
and cross quarter-days; them’s the 
obligatory ones, same as in Lancashire 
and the Highlands and everywhere else. 
Can’t often spare the time in between. 
We run two covens here, used to be 
three—mixed sexes, but us girls are in 
the big majority. I’m Pucelle of Coven 
No. 1, and my boy-friend Arthur 
O’Bower (radio-mechanic in private 
life), he’s Chief Devil of both. My 
husband plays the tabor and jew’s- 
trump in Coven No. 2. Not very well 
up in the book of words, but a willing 
performer, that’s Mr. H. 

I hope I’m not being indiscreet, but 
how do you name your God of the 
Witches 7 

Well, we used different names in the 
old days, before this village becam« 


“Why stand so close?” 


what’s called a dormitory suburb. He 
was Mahew, or Lug, or Herne, I seem 
to remember, according to the time of 
year. But the Rev. Jones, our last Chief 
Devil but two, he was a bit of a scholar: 
always called the god ‘Faunus,” 
which is Greek or Hebrew, I understand. 
But Faunus was a patron of flocks and 
forests, Thére aren't many flocks or 
forests in North-eastern London, surely? 
Too true there aren’t; but we per- 
form our fertility rites in aid of the 
allotments. We all feel that the allot- 
ments is a good cause to be encouraged, 
remembering how short of food we went 
in the war. Reminds me, got to stop at 
that fruit stall: horse-radish and a 
cabbage lettuce and a few nice carrots. 
The horse-radish is for my little old 
familiar; too strong for my own taste 
Shopping ’s a lot easier since Arthur 

and me got rid of that there Hitler. . . 


Please continue, Mrs, Hipkinson. 
Well, as I was saying, that Hitler 
caused us a lot of trouble. We don’t 
hold with politics as a rule, but them 
Natsies was just too bad with their 
681 


incendiaries and buzz-bombs. So 
Arthur and I worked on him at a 
distance, using all the strongest enchant- 
ments in the Book of Moons and out of 
it, not to mention a couple of new ones 
I got out of them Free French Breton 
sailors. But Mr. Hitler was a difficult 
nut to crack. He was protected, see? 
But Mr. Hitler had given us fire, and 
fire we would give Mr. Hitler. First 
time, unfortunately, we got a couple o’ 
words wrong in the formula, and only 
blew his pants off of him. Next time, 
we didn’t slip up; and we burned the 
little basket to a cinder... Reminds 
me of my great-grandmother, old Mrs. 
Lou Simmons of Wanstead. She got 
mad with the Emperor Napoleon 
Bonaparte, and caused ’im an ‘orrid 
belly-ache on the Field of Waterloo. 
Done, at a distance again, with toad’s 
venom—you got to get a toad scared 
sick before he’ll secrete the right stuff. 
But old Lou, she scared her toad good 
and proper: showed him a distorting 
looking-glass—clever act, eh? So Boney 
couldn’t keep his mind on the battle; 
it was those awful gripings in his 





stomjack what gave the Duke of 
Wellington his opportunity. Must 
cross over to the chemist, if you don’t 
mind... 

For flying ointment, by any chance ? 

Don’t be potty! Think I’d ask that 
Mr. Cadman for soot and baby’s fat 
and bat’s blood and aconite and water- 
parsnip? ‘The old carcass would think 
I was pulling his leg. No, Long Jack of 
Coven No. 2 makes up our flying 
ointment—Jack’s assistant dispenser at 
the Children’s Hospital down New Cut. 
Oh, but look at that queue! I don’t 
think I'll trouble this morning. An 
aspirin will do me just as well as the 
panel medicine. 

Do you still use the old-style besom at 
your merrymakings, Mrs, Hipkinson ? 

There’s another difficulty you laid 
your finger on. Can’t get a decent 
hereabouts, not for 

Painted 


love nor 
wood and 


besom 


money. white 
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artificial bristles, that’s what they offer 
you. We got to send all the way to a 
bloke at Taunton for the real thing 
ash and birch, with osier for the binding 

and last time, believe it or don’t, the 
damned fools sent me a consignment 
bound in nylon tape! Nylon tape, I 
ask you! 

Yes, I fear that modern technological 
conditions are not favourable to a spread 
of the Old Religion. 

Can’t grumble. We're up to strength 
at present, until one or two of the older 
boys and girls drop off the hooks. But 
TV isn’t doing us no good. Sometimes 
I got to do a bit of magic-making before 
I can drag my coven away from Muffin 
the Mule. 

Could you tell me what sort of magic? 

Oh, nothing much; just done with 
tallow dolls and a bit of itching-powder. 
I raise shingles on their sit-upons, 
that’s the principle. Main trouble is, 
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there’s not been a girl of school age 
joined us since my Deanna, which is 
quite a time. It’s hell beating up 
Why, I know families where 
three generations of witches 
behind the kids, and do you know what 
they all say? 


recruits. 
there’s 


I should not like to venture a guess, 
Mrs. Hipkinson. 

They say it’s rude. Rude! That's a 
good one, eh? Well now, what about 
Candlemas? Falls on a Wednesday this 
time. Come along at dusk. Nudists’ 
Hall, remember—first big building to 
the left past the traffic lights. Just 
knock. And don’t you worry about the 
finger-pricking. I’ll bring iodine and 
lint. 

This is very kind of you indeed, Mrs. 
Hipkinson. I'll ’phone Barking Creek 
to-night and tell Robin how helpful you 
have been. 

Don’t mention it, young man. Well, 
here’s my dump. Can’t ask you in, I’m 
afraid, on account my little old familiar 
wouldn’t probably take to you. But 
it’s been a nice chat. O.K. then. On 
Candlemas Eve look out for three green 
I'll send 
And mind, no 
Mister Clever! We 
sports, specially the 


frogs in your shaving-mug; 
them as a reminder... 
funny business, 


v elcome good 


college type like yourself; but nosey- 
parkers has got to watch their step, see? 
Last Lammas Arthur and me caught 


North - Eastern 
Examiner concealed about the premises. 
Hey presto! and we transformed him 
into one of them Australian yellow dog 
dingoes. ‘Took him down to Regent’s 
Park in Arthur’s van, we did, and let 
him loose on the grass. Made out he’d 
escaped from the Zoological Gardens; 
the keepers soon copped him. He’s the 
only dingo in the pen with a kink in his 
tail; but you’d pick him out even 
without that, I dare say, by his hang- 
dog look. can watch the 
from the “Scotsman’s 
Zoo,” meaning that nice walk along the 
park railings. 


a reporter from the 


Yes, you 
dingoes free 


Well, cheerio for the 
present ! 


Good-bye, Mrs. Hipkinson. 
Ps 


“Console ‘Television Set offered for 
suitable Stamp collection or will sell.” 


Brighton Evening Argus 


Shepherds Bush papers, please note. 





















































You Too Can Talk Convincingly 


DD how one can go through life 
not aware of one’s defects and 
‘Take me. For 
years I have noticed that people ducked 
down side streets when they saw me 
coming along, and chatting with some- 
one at a party I found that it was never 
long before his eyes glazed over and he 
started yawning. “Up late,” he would 
say apologetically. I seemed to meet 
nothing but night birds. 

It was an advertisement in the book 
page of a New York paper that removed 
the scales from my eyes. 


shortcomings. 


HOW TO BE 
A CONVINCING TALKER 
AND A 
CHARMING CONVERSATIONALIST 


it read, and it suddenly dawned on me 
that where I had been going wrong was 
in not talking convincingly and that 
something would have to be 
about it, 


done 


‘Two courses, as I saw it, lay open 
to me: 
(a) ‘To become a ‘Trappist monk 
(b) 'To buy the book. 


I chose the latter, and immediately 


knew how right I had been. 


“Are you 
audible?” 


it asked me. “Are you clear? 
Pleasant? Flexible? Vigorous? Well 
modulated? Appropriate in melody? 
Appropriate in tempo? 
Cadenced? Appropriate in volume? 
Able to express emotion? Agreeable in 
laughter?” and the answer was No. | 
was husky, hoarse, breathy, muffled, 
thin, indistinct, glottal, monotonous, 
jumbled, unacceptable in pronunciation 
and disagreeable in laughter. No wonder 
I hadn’t convinced people. 
have swayed a jellyfish. 

There were other questions. 

“Are you never happy unless you 
have on ‘spiffy’ clothes and are appear- 
ing at some ‘swell’ place?” 

“Are you tense and nervous, restless 
and scatterbrained?” 

It depends what you mean by scatter- 
brained. I do sometimes go off into 
reveries, though never when in spiffy 
clothes at some swell place. ‘Thus, I 
might be scatterbrained in a tea-shop, 
but not at Claridge’s. 

As far as the “charming” part of it 
went I was all right. I am full of charm. 
“Charm,” says our author, 


Gracious? 


I wouldn't 


“may be 
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WODEHOUSE 
defined as the ability to stir warm, 
Well, | 
do that. Only the other night during a 
welterweight contest at Madison Square 
Garden a man behind me addressed me 
in the warmest manner. 


delighted interest in people.” 


We were com- 
plete strangers, but something about me 

my charm, one presumes—made him 
feel that he had got to get into con- 
versation with me. ‘‘Siddown, you 
louse in front,”’ I think was what he said. 
There was no reason why he should 
have singled me out, except possibly 
that he could not see what was going on 
in the ring, but he seemed to wish it. 

It is not an easy task that I have set 
myself, this of becoming a convincing 
talker. It is not just a matter of repeat- 
ing such morceaux as “‘A box of mixed 
biscuits, a mixed biscuit box” and 
“Please sell me some short silk socks 
and shimmering satin sashes.” You 
As I 
write these words I am lying on my 
back with a heavy book on my chest just 
where the ribs end and not only whisper- 
ing softly but reciting in a loud voice, 
and presently I shall stand up, take a 
deep breath and see how long I can 
hold it. After that, off to the mirror, 
standing in front of which I shall stretch 
all my muscles, raise myself on tip-toe, 
throw my head back and roll it from side 
to side, and drop the lower jaw and 
repeat the word “lie-yah” some 
hundred times, finally bringing the lips 
back into the position of the round O. 
This is all going to take time and will 
cut into my day. I see no prospect of 
ever having leisure to put on spiffy 
clothes and go to swell places. 


have to do all sorts of exercises. 


Nevertheless, I shall persevere, for 
convincing talk pays dividends. ‘Thomas 
Lomonaco, a taxi driver, was driving his 
taxi the other week at Jamaica Avenue 
and 75th Street, Brooklyn, when Elmer 
Hinitz got in. 

“Gimme about 
said Elmer Hinitz. 

At 80th Street he tapped ‘Thomas 
Iomonaco on the shoulder. 


fifty cents’ worth,” 


“This is a stick-up,” he announced. 
“Slip me your money or I will kill 
you.” 

‘I have no 


said Mr. 


will slip you a 


money,” 
Lomonaco, “but I 
cigarette.” 


He gave him a cigarette, and the 
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conversation proceeded along pleasant 
lines as far as 118th Street and Jamaica 
Avenue, when Mr. Lomonaco said 
“Why not let’s go to the police 
station?” 

And his talk was so convincing and 
his deportment so charming that Mr. 
Hinitz immediately agreed. A good idea, 
he said, and he is now in custody, held 
on $1,000 bail. 

To reporters Mr. Lomonaco stated 
that this was the second time he had 
been stuck up. The other time was 
in Williamsburg, where a_ passenger 
threatened him with a pistol. Mr. 
Lomonaco, says the daily paper to 
which I subscribe, ‘‘talked him out of 
the pistol.””, Obviously a man who must 
have spent months, if not years, lying 
on his back with a book on his chest and 
saying “Lie-yah” to himself in the 
mirror, 

How different is the story of the two 
explorers who met on a narrow pass in 
the Andes, where there was not space 
for them to get round each other, this 
making the pass more like an impasse. 
Like all explorers, they were strong, 
silent men and for perhaps a quarter of 
an hour they stood gazing at each other 
without a word. Then it occurred to 
one of the two that he could jump past 
the other by leaping outwards and 
putting a bit of finger spin on himself. 
This he proceeded to do, but unfor- 
tunately the same idea had occurred 
simultaneously to the other explorer, 
with the result that they collided in 
mid-air and perished in the precipice. 

This would not have happened if 
they had been convincing talkers. 


Spartan Nactus 


AM so coarse, the things the poets see 
Are obstinately invisible to me. 

For twenty years I’ve stared my level best 
To see if evening—any evening —would suggest 
A patient etherized upon a table, 
In vain. I simply wasn’t able. 
‘To me each evening looks far more 
Like the departure from a crowded yet a silent shore 
Of a ship whose freight is everything, leaving behind 
Gracefully, finally, without farewells, marooned mankind, 


Red dawn splashed back from windows facing east 

Never, for me, resembles in the least 

A chilblain on a cocktail shaker’s nose. 

Waterfalls don’t remind me of torn underclothes, 

Nor glaciers of tin cans. I’ve never known 

The moon look like a hump-backed crone 

Rather, a prodigy even now 

Not naturalized, a riddle blazing in a Cyclops’ brow, 

Not to be trusted, showing us on what a place 

We crawl and cling, a planet with no bulwarks, out in space. 


Never has the white sun of a winter's day 

Struck me as un crachat d’estaminet. 

I am like that odd man Wordsworth knew, to whom 

A primrose was a yellow primrose, one whose doom 

Retains him always in the class of dunces, 

Compelled to offer Stock Responses, 

Making the poor best that I can 

Of dull things . . . peacocks, honey, the Great Wall, Aldebaran 

Silver streams, cowslip wine, wave on the beach, bright gem, 

The shape of trees or women, thunder, ‘Troy, Jerusalem. 
N.W. 





HE scene at Question Time when 

we had the privilege of attending 

it last week was indeed a lively 
one. The tastefully decorated Chamber 
was. well filled and among the keen 
spectators in the galleries was many a 
visitor from faraway climes. The Chair 
was expertly taken by the Speaker, 
Mr. “Shakes” Morrison, who was ably 
supported by the clerks at the ‘Table in 
their striking accoutrements. 


Among those on the 


Government 
Front Bench were many leading political 
personalities, nor was the Opposition 
Front Bench denuded of leaders of the 
nation. One of the opening questions 
emanated from Mr. “ Dick” Crossman, 
the able and Member for 
Coventry East, who inquired concerning 


the issue of a pension to which one of 


popular 


Interesting Occasion 


(The local paper attends Parliament) 


his constituents alleged himself to be 
entitled. In a telling reply, the able 
and popular Parliamentary Secretary 
requested further information. 

There was much applause when Mr. 
“Nye” Bevan, whose wife is the able 
and petite Miss Jennie Lee, inquired 
when the President of the Board of 
Trade could indicate the date upon 
which he would make a statement about 
Trade with Rumania. The applause was 
renewed when the Minister in question 
suavely replied that he was unable to 
indicate as requested. 

An irrefutable highlight of the sitting 
was the questioning of the Home 
Secretary upon the provision of fire- 
escapes at Airports by elegant and 
widely sought-after Dr. Edith Summer- 
skill. Debonair Major Lloyd-George, 
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who admirably wields his heavy re- 
sponsibilities for the conduct of “‘Home 
Affairs,” opined that the responsibility 
was not his, a sally, needless to say, that 
elicited much amusement, as did the 
comment at a later stage by the much 
appreciated Chancellor of the Exchequer 
that he could not anticipate his Budget. 

There followed the putting of a cluster 
of Privaté Bills from the Chair and 
these received their “‘go ahead” with 
acclamation. 

More solid fare followed with the 
last day of the debate in which the 
Opposition Vote of 
The 
opening speech was eloquently delivered 
by Mr. Herbert Morrison and much 
interest was evinced in the excellent 
remarks of the Right Honourable 
Member for Lewisham S., which 
included the shrewd point that to some 


were moving a 


Censure upon the Government. 


minds the Government did not retain 
the fullest confidence of the country. 
This carefully thought-out speech was 
followed by what was indeed an oration 
by the Foreign Secretary, known to 
many as Sir Anthony Eden, who at 
many points found himself in friendly 
contradiction with the Deputy Leader 
of the Opposition, who had preceded 
him. Some of his main contentions were 
that never had the country had the 
benefit of so beloved an administration 
and that a horse could be brought to the 
water but not made to drink. 

Among many other outstanding 
speeches, including those of Mr. Walter 
Elliot, the Members for North-East 
Leeds and Hastings and Mr. Freeman, 
that of the champion who wound up for 
the Government, the Prime Minister, 
was outstanding as was that of Mr. 
Attlee, the final 
Opposition. 

In the final vote the Government 
defeated the Motion by twenty votes, 


speaker for the 


this victory being received with warm 
applause. The able and popular tellers 
were Sir Drewe and_ the 
Hon. Peter Legh for the Government 
and Messrs. William Whiteley and 
John Taylor for the Opposition. The 
witching hour approaching, the Speaker 


Cedric 


graciously brought the much cnjoyed 
proceedings to a close. 


R. G. G. Price 
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Truth is Stranger than Piltdown 5, cuscen cocknuns 


N the 
Prize, 


for the Nobel-Oscar 
awarded to the one who 
deceived most people most, no 
one is going to overlook the claim 
recently reinforced—of Mr. Charles 
Dawson who, announcing in 1912 his 
discovery of the Piltdown Man, put 
Sussex up there with Neanderthal and 
Pekin. He threw the scientific world on 
its ear and kept it there for four decades. 
By his action on behalf of the South 
Downs this potent solicitor from Uck- 
field caused revision of encyclopadias 
and textbooks, and occasioned almost 
all the Histories of the World to be 
rewritten—wrong. (Around 1918 a 
leading Scandinavian academician be- 
came the subject of scientific obloquy 
and contempt because he ventured, in 
a paper read to a learned society, to 
throw some doubt on the authenticity 
of Eoanthropos Dawsoni, or Dawson’s 


race 


Dawn Man. ‘The sceptic found himself 
out of a job.) 

For a long while the consensus was 
that either Mr. Dawson had had a 
momentary aberration which blew up 
into something rather earth- 
shaking than he had intended—had 
had, in fact, a bear by the tail—or else, 
as many contended, had been himself 
the victim of a hoax by some person or 
persons unnamed. 

A couple of weeks or so ago this 
particular mystery of the twentieth 
century took, as a result of some cool 
detective work by the alertly studious 
forty-six-year-old Curator of — the 
Hastings Museum, a new turn. 

For some time this Mr. Mainwaring 
Baines, a Yorkshireman who started to 


more 


be a doctor; took up archwology instead ; 
went to the war; was told when he 
emerged from it that he would never 


687 


walk again; gave up field work for 
history and museum curating; is now 
fit as a fiddle; but has grown to 
like curating museums and _ historical 
research; had been a little worried by 
some products of the Dawson activity 
other than them bones. 

Recently he took occasion to remark 

almost in an aside—in the course of a 
paper he was reading to muscum fans 
in Hastings, that the character of the 
museum exhibits from the 
collection, which the Borough had 
purchased from Mr. Dawson's widow, 
gave cause for “alarm.” 


Dawson 


Mr. Baines is happy to emphasize 
that he is conducting no sort of vendetta 
against the ghost of Dawson—he just 
wants to keep his museum reasonably 
genuine. 

There was a Roman statuette which 


probably isn’t. 


There was a rathes 








“ Personally, I would still have preferred Loader and . 


treasured exhibit which Dawson first, 
and then everyone else, had said was a 
Water Bailiff’s tipstaff 
of the kind. 

‘This suggested that Mr. Dawson, who 
had, in point of fact, bought the object 
from a pawnbroker in Canterbury, was 


and is nothing 


a man more than ordinarily subject to 
fantasy. (It was fine fan- 
tasy which appealed to everyone, and 
when the Prince of Wales went to 
Hastings in 1927 to open the White 
Rock Pavilion the Borough gave him 
a replica of this same tipstaff.) 

‘The people who, since the Piltdown 
Man turned out not to be, had still said 


romantic 


that Dawson must cither have briefly 
erred or been a victim, had always 
pointed with pride and confidence to 
his History of Hastings Castle. 

In these “two handsome volumes” 
1909 “Mr. 


important archzological 


published — in Dawson's 
work 
culminated,” said his one-time associate, 
Dr. A. Smith Woodward, 
writing Mr. 
the Geological Magazine 
Dawson's death in 1916, 


most 


reverently 
Dawson’s obituary in 


soon after 








And Mr. 


stepson, 


Postlethwaite, Dawson’s 
wrote—at the time of the 
to The Times saying that it 
was inconceivable that a man so kind, 
upright, and above all so painstaking 
and erudite as the author of this History 
could have been up to any monkey 
business with Piltdown Man. 

Now Mr. Baines has disclosed that 
as a matter-of fact the History is no 
more than a very slightly emended re- 
write of an unpublished MS History of 
Hastings Castle written in 1824 by a 
Mr. William Herbert. 
took the pre- 
caution of saying that he had “made 
full use” of this book. Which was no 
more than the literal truth and a good 
deal less than the truth tout court. 

Considering that, quite possibly, Mr. 
Dawson has earned the title of the 
greatest hoaxer of the twentieth 
century, what would be really interest- 
ing to know would be Why did he 
do it? 


exposure 


Dawson in his 


foreword not-so-naive 


A lot of hard-working investigators 
are working on this at the moment, and 
there are going to be books about it. 
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In the meantime it is possible to issue 
an interim report. 

Since the man has been dead for 
thirty-eight years it is rather hard to 
be sure, but the probability, according 
to people who know what the form was 
on and around the South Downs in 
that eagerly forward-looking period of 
small-town life, is that he did it because 
his nature abhorred a vacuum. When he 
saw a demand he filled it. 

His picture shows a man with a big, 
oblong head, the cranium balding and 
squarely massive, and a visage, with its 


big moustache, which recalls in turn 


the late Lord Kitchener, Mr. Jimmy 
Edwards, and Mr. Osbert 


Lancaster. 
He has a four-in-hand tie, and a white 
slip under his black waistcoat, and is 
altogether a fine figure of a solicitor. 
Keing a prosperous solicitor was well 
enough, but what were wanted, too, in 
provincial England at that period 
say elderly men by the sea in Sussex 
who can remember still older men who 
knew Dawson in action—were pundits 
on this and that, who got the neigh- 
bourhood and neighbours a good name 
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for progress, awareness, and keen 
cultural interests. All-round men, not 
too academic, but in the broad swim. 

Also, right through the ‘nineties and 
up to the outbreak of World War One, 
there was more than ordinary interest 
in digging things up and making 
deductions—-not just Sven Hedin and 
the Gobi and all that, but right here, 
around Hastings and St. Leonards. 

Dawson did a lot of it, and the 
Iguanodon Dawsoni, dug out of the 
Wealden Formation, is proof that he 
dug to a purpose. (So brisk was the 
demand for significant fossils and relics 
of early man that the person known as 
Flint Jack—who moved in on _ the 
south coast from Lincolnshire and had 
learned to cut flints to suit pretty well 
nearly any theory anyone wanted to hold 

made a good living, chopping away at 
flints and selling them to people who 
were keen to prove something, or have 
something tremendously antiquated and 
queer in their collection.) 

Besides being a good man with an 
iguanodon, Dawson showed the neigh- 
bourhood to its delight that he under- 
stood practical, modern affairs too. 
He went to Heathfield, and there 
discovered the presence of Natural Gas. 

He was vigilant, too, in the interests 














“ Now look here 


of the Borough of Hastings, and once 
wrote them a letter warning them to be 
on their guard against buying forged 
Old Masters. He wrote down for their 
guidance a method of using a pin to 
scratch at the canvas and tell how old 
the paint was. 

What with his History of the Castle 
and then Piltdown Man, he was a busy, 
happy man, who made everyone in the 
area feel happier and happier all the 
time. 

“To a capacity for taking pains,”’ said 
the writer of his obituary, ‘he added a 
sharpness of sight which never over- 
looked anything of importance... Mr. 
Dawson was a most versatile student, 
and during his last illness was investigat- 
ing a development of incipient horns in 
a cart-horse.”’ 

When Piltdown Man blew up under 
modern methods of examination the 
people at the pub named after him were 
very much distressed. But an old man 
in the public bar of the “ Piltdown Man” 
was recorded as expressing satisfaction, 
“T always said it was a sheep,” he said. 

Mr. Mainwaring Baines is also a little 
disturbed by the extent of the hoax now 
discovered. “It makes one wonder,” he 
says broodingly, “ 

“You 


whether, perhaps...” 
mean,” | ‘whether 


‘ 


said, 





689 


perhaps... I mean that there are ofhers 

. . everywhere?” Mr. Baines shrugged 
gloomily. I recalled the case of the 
Berlinese financier Weiss, who in the 
early 1930s absconded from Germany 
with a couple of million pounds’ worth 
of the public’s money, bought himself a 
new identity in Uruguay, became a 
leading member of the Uruguayan 
Ministry of Commerce, and, as Professor 
Normano, was taken on by Harvard 
University, where he lectured brilliantly 
on finance and exercised considerable 
influence on economic thinking in the 
United States at that period. 

If the police had not broken in in the 
middle of one of his lectures he might 
by now have written an economic 
history of our times, or something of 
the kind. The parallel, I fear, will not 
much comfort Mr. Baines as he gazes 
nervously around at 
exhibits, 


pundits and 


a a 


“Dr. H. St. John Ward has no fear of the 
radioactivity of a hydrogen-bomb attack 
He is making himself a lead suit. ‘I am 
certain I will be able to complete it success- 
fully, and then I shall make another for my 
wife,’ he said."’— Daily Mail 


Hardly gallant. 








you charged me three-and-sixpence a half for these mushrooms.” 
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A Party Meeting 


eee Attlee rose, that still, small voice of woe, 
Uncertain whence it came or where to go, 

Prim, stumbling, trite, ambiguous and drear 

(His words were very difficult to hear), 

‘Too insignificant indeed to see whole 

For one who was but looking through the key-hole. 
In this most desperate hour of man’s sore need,’ 

He said, “it seerns we’re generally agreed 

That, for avoidance of a greater harm, 

It is required the Germans should rearm. 

But what of that? ‘The ‘Tories are in power. 

‘To them the burdens of this doubtful hour. 

So that the People’s Party may combine, 

Needs must that all should toe the party line. 

Since some say this, some that, but all agree 

The highest need is Party unity, 

We'll all decide to hang about the place, 

To pull from time to time a sulky face 

And leave the Tory dogs to put it through, 

Thinking ourselves of something else to do. 

‘The times are stiff, and, lest the times get stiffer, 

Let us, dear friends, at least agree to differ. 

I.et us agree, from fear of worse contention, 

All to join hands in general abstention. 

Let us embrace a bold constructive plan 

Peace, Progress, what-not and the Rights of Man 

And seal it, answering to the Party’s call, 

By never voting anything at all.” 

He spoke it once, then said it all again, 

Like one who has got pot-hooks on the brain. 


Attlee sat down. ‘The boys were rather rattled. 
Was this the cause for which Keir Hardie battled? 
‘Two years’ conscription and a German army? 
Were they? or he? or who was going barmy? 

But Herbert Morrison, the Lord of Light, 
Assured them it was perfectly all right, 
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For those who were against could speak, but note 
That those in favour would not have to vote. 
“Of all the tangled tales of mouse and cat 

Who ever heard a fairer plan than that? 
Democracy, which by its very name 

Means everyone should always do the same, 
Now bids us, with a wealth of bla and blether, 
Do absolutely nothing all together.” 

He spoke. ‘The gasping multitudes around 
Marvelled where so great wisdom could be found. 
The schemes of mice and men—Lord-love-a-duck 
How very frequently they come unstuck! 

The plan was that the Bevanitic goat, 

With faith unfaithful, would record its vote. 

And thus (if goats can cook without abuse) 

The goats convenien!y would cook their goose. 
Rings the division-bell—-great God in Heaven 
The lobby’s here but where is Mr. Bevan? 

Tolls the division-bell— but tolls for whom? 

The goats were sitting in the Smoking Room, 
And all they caught—it would make an angel weep 
Were six or seven fairly harmless sheep, 

Who, in a moodish way, without explaining, 
Insisted on abstaining from abstaining. 


The Tribune boys, a baker’s dozen strong, 
Sat firmly glued, not even a Foot put wrong. 
So Mr. Morgan Phillips wrote a letter 

And begged them to behave a little better, 
And said that if they didn’t he, for one, 

Did really feel that something should be done. 
God bless the boys that toe the Party line. 
God rot all deviationists—that’s fine. 

But lines are hard to toe, it’s always found, 

If someone will go moving them around. 
Each one called Straight so long as it persists. 
This way to-day and that the next, it twists. 


But John McGovern was a queerer shoot 

Of man’s first disobedience and the fruit. 

The fruit he plucked was that, alone, he flatly 
Refused to disagree with Mr. Attlee 
Maintained what Mr. Attlee said on Sunday 
Still curiously was also true on Monday 
Argued, since Mr. Attlee spoke and wrote for 
He thought it only reasonable to vote for it 
Indeed displayed that most peculiar hobby 

Of backing his convictions in the Lobby 
Which means, as all agree who've ever heard ’ 
Democracy’s reductio ad absurdum. 

What graver fault, in all that clamant throng, 
Than being right when all the rest were wrong? 


He kept his faith, while others on reflection 
Preferred to lose their soul and win the election. 
Each to his choice. ‘They seem, upon the whole, 
Likely to lose the election and their soul. 


CHRISTOPHER HOLLis 
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It Sticks—and I am Ready 


HE | thirty-six-page 

British Adhesives published by 

The Times Weekly Review \ast 
‘Thursday is as good a thing of its kind 
as has ever been done. For glue fanciers 
and professional stickers the world over 
it seems likely to remain the definitive 
work on the subject for many years to 
come. 

Ordinary householders, whose reading 
time has had to be pretty severely 
rationed since the onset of television, 
may be feeling the need for something a 
shade more concise. They have their 
adhesive problems too, but prefer, like 
the Prime Minister, to have them 
solved on one sheet of paper only. This 
may be it. 

The basic British difficulty in mani- 
pulating the sticky stuff that comes out 
of tubes—which is what the ordinary 
man means by an adhesive, no matter 
what the nightingales sing in Printing 
House Square—boils down to a single 
fundamental mistake. I discovered this 
when I was running the popular Radio 
series “Why Not Come Screaming to 
Me with Your Troubles” and got (or 
“became the recipient of,” if you prefer 
writing with a touch of nervous strength 
about it) a considerable postbag from 
would-be adhesive users. ‘‘ Worried,” 
for instance, wrote to me from Liss: 


“T pierced the nozzle with a pin as 
directed, and then Mrs. Cartwright 


Survey of 


rang me up about her boy’s measles 
which is not a thing you can interrupt 
people by saying you are just mending 
the lid of an old tea-pot for. By the 
time I got back I had to pull the pin 
out with pincers, and that meant 
holding the tube in a vice as anybody 
whose left hand is not all that strong 
could have told you. Of course it 
shows what good glue it is, only when 
the pin did come out pretty well most 
all of the insides came out as well, as 
with bee stings. So what do I do now, 
with the vice stuck and my husband 
due back from Egypt any moment?” 


Similarly, ‘“‘ Mother of Six’ (Ealing) 
wanted to know “* What do you do when 
so much of the stuff from inside the 
tube has got on the outside that you can’t 
read the directions or even tell, whether 
you've got hold of Metallo (‘It’s Ideal 
for Leaky Radiators’) or that stuff for 
making paper-chains the children had 
at Christmas? All I know is it sticks 
fingers together, so I had to write you 
instead of dialling.” 

Both these correspondents admit that 
they either read or attempted to read the 
directions on the tube before starting 
work, This is the fundamental mistake 
I mentioned earlier—and it is a point 
that The Times supplement, so far as | 
have read, nowhere makes. 
the directions. A man, or woman for 
that matter, may start off with the 
firmest determination to stick the two 
halves of an 


Never read 


earthenware 
691 


toadstool 


to Depart 


together and be done with it; but 
once he gets bogged down in the para- 
graphs under Preliminary Work—"“. . . 
thoroughly clean all surfaces . . . any 
dirt, grease or rust... . using a file where 
necessary’’—the job is as good as not 
done at all. Initiative and enterprise 
have once again been stifled by grand- 
motherly interference. 

Here then, notwithstanding The 
Times, is all that the ordinary man needs 
to know about adhesives: 

(1) Anything printed on the outside 
of the tube is a deterrent and should 
be disregarded. 

(2) Pressure sufficient to force 
adhesive material through a_ pinhole 
always exceeds the strength of the 
walls of the container. 

(3) However much pours out of the 
nozzle of a tube left lying on its side, 
nothing will emerge when the same tub« 
is inverted and drawn along the surfac« 
to be treated. 

(4) When two tacky surfaces, A and 
B, are pressed together, the third, ot 
pressing, surface (e.g. the fingertips, 
CC) will be found to be even tackie: 
and, when withdrawn, will lift surface 
B clean off surface A. 

Now get to work, net forgetting to 
spread sheets of newspaper on all chairs, 
settees, grand pianos, etc., where you 
are accustomed to lay your tube ot 
adhesive while resting between rounds. 
You will find the Survey's thirty-six 
pages amply justified. 

H. F. Eis 
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Brengllig Aispo®: Rawk CinraBiow facing a Maia Rocks 


NVERYCITY Airport is litthe more than an hour’s run 
EL from Everycity itself, being conveniently situated on a 
main road which its great fleet of colossal coaches 
shares with the innumerable cars, buses, lorries, trucks, vans, 
floats, mechanical horses and bicycles which approach or 
leave the city on that side. 
The Airport buildings are (or will be, as the case may be) 


Wil Nt ies ets 


Immediately in rear of the Hall is the hut set apart for the 
reception of outgoing and incoming passengers, constructed 
in some sort of compressed fibre, and distempered in dark 
duckweed green, with doors fairly recently painted in medium 
dun. The passengers’ entrance has a small stoa of rust-proof 
corrugated sheeting, the roofing being of tarred felt, held in 
place by neat strips of wood substitute. 


























i 





















































as 





Pasi Raception 


mainly of steel and concrete construction, faced with white 
marble: all buildings mainly or partly visible from the main 
road are, however, carried out in rather more local materials. 

The Great Hall of the Airport is approached by steps of 
malachite, chalcedony and chrysoprase, with ivory inlay; the 
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supporting columns of the door are of white jade, and the 
great doors themselves are of beaten bronze. The Hall itself 
is lined throughout with rare woods, with Corinthian columns 
of polished granite every twenty feet along its entire length; 
its mosaic floor depicts the harnessing of the forces of nature 
in the service of mankiad. 
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sad 


The Public Car Park, for the convenience of all those who 
come either to collect passeng:rs or to see them off, is placed 
near one end of the main runway, whence an excellent view 
of the whole airfield can be obtained, with the airport buildings 
away in the middle distance. 











On the opposite side of the main road are the grounds of 
the luxurious Airport Hotel. ‘The hotel itself, a most necessary 
amenity for passengers who find themselves unexpectedly but 
quite unavoidably stranded by bad weather for indefinite 
periods, will be opened some time in 1965. 

KENNETH Birp 
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Memoirs of a Missionary By 


OW that the Reverend Cosmo 
| N Imber is dead I am free to set 
down some of the things he 
told me during the last year of his life. 
Eighty of his years were spent on the 
Pattieson Islands,* mostly on Grand 
Pattieson, but sometimes in touring 
the islands, or on Queen Charlotte 
Island, where he built a small church 
and a sub-Mission. Mr. Imber was 
born in 1860, spent ten years at school 
in Dorset, and died at Canterbury 
after a year of retirement, at the age of 
ninety-three, in his sleep, and planning 
to return to his Mission. 

One of the things he told me about 
was the Pattiesonian custom of declaim- 
ing poetry aloud. When he was a boy, 
he said, there were still many fine poets 
in the islands, and whenever one of 
these gifted men had a poem in his 
head, or, as Mr. Imber always said, in 
his heart, he followed the ancient 
tradition, gathered round him a group 
of people—Mr. Imber said they came 
quite willingly—and pronounced his 
poem. The listeners were, it seems, 
very critical, and a new composition 
would be much discussed. 

Dr. Imber said that when his parents 
died in the great typhoon of 1885, when 
every banana palm on the islands was 
destroyed, he was the only European 
left on the islands. But although he was 
only twenty-five he resolved to carry on 
the work of the Mission. Only a score 
or so of the natives had been converted, 
but it would have been impious to leave 
them without a priest, and to give up 
evangelizing the others. 

In one of the great storms which 
followed the typhoon a shipwrecked 
Dutch ship’s master was washed ashore 
on Queen Charlotte Island and brought 
to Mr. Imber. The poor fellow was 
exhausted beyond hope of recovery, and 
died shortly afterwards, still clutching, 
pathetically enough, the megaphone 
through which, no doubt, he had 
shouted the order to abandon ship. This 
megaphone got into the hands of a 
famous poet, who conceived the idea of 
declaiming his works, by its means, to a 
larger audience. He used to stand before 
the Senate house (the constitution of the 
Pattieson Islands is republican), a long, 





* Discovered by Abel Pattieson in 1760. 
Lat. 25° 5’ S. Long. 20° 2’ W. 


single-storey building of bamboo and 
banana leaves, and shout his poetry 
through the megaphone, so that several 
hundred people could hear him, many 
of them of the slave or labouring class, 
who therefore had never been free to 
attend one of the groups about a poet. 

Other poets at first said that they 
considered this to be vulgar, but when 
the megaphone poet offered to lend them 
the instrument they availed themselves 
of his generosity. ‘The owner kept his 
right in the megaphone clear by insisting 
on introducing the other poets before 
they recited. 

Soon, however, the other poets 
employed craftsmen to copy the mega- 
phone, for which purpose they used a 
kind of pinewood, in the working of 
which the islanders are very skilful. 
After that, Dr. Imber said, the noise of 
many poets declaiming through mega- 
phones was deafening, very disagree- 
able, and sometimes quite maddening. 
And the confusion was great, since there 


was hardly a place in the islands where . 


one was not within earshot of an epic, 
a lyric, or a political or social satire, all 
at the same time. ‘The oral historical 
tradition became corrupted, and the 
news of the day was garbled. 

The island poets, Dr. Imber said, 
had always had much influence on the 
shaping of manners, policies and 


EDWARD HYAMS 


institutions by the ideas which they 
incorporated in their declamations. 
These had filtered down to the indus- 
trious, but free, poor, whose voices in 
the Senate house, at the quarterly 
palavers, were most numerous. Even 
the slaves in the fields and workshops 
were not denied this stimulant. And the 
people who actually formed the groups 
about each poet were often men of 
consequence in the Government or 
economy of the islands. 

But after the megaphones had put 
every citizen within earshot of the poets 
it was found that the resulting confusion 
of ideas, although it stimulated dis- 
cussion, inhibited action. An artisan 
had no sooner heard a poet make fun of 
the new measure for education than, 
before he had a chance to discuss the 
arguments, he heard another poet 
proclaim the measure admirable; and 
in the end, unable to conclude any- 
thing, the man stayed away from the 
Senate house. Nevertheless, Mr. Imber 
said, he thought the change would have 
been beneficial in the long run had it 
not been for another development. 

Before I come to that, however, there 
is the curious discovery which the poets 
made and which modified — their 
traditional styles. ‘Those whose thought 
was complex and subtle found that the 
megaphones_ did not answer, for you 
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“ And who said you could get up yet, Mr. Bromley?” 
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bawl a delicate 
elaborate 


cannot argument in 

Now _ that 
audiences were more numerous it was 
found necessary to simplify style and 
change forms which had no traditional 
meaning or evocative power for busy 
artisans. 


verse forms. 


This simplification, which 
Mr. Imber, with some bitterness, did 
not hesitate to call vulgarization, never- 
theless had 


some good results. By 


vernacular terms the 
poets strengthened their style; but they 


hecame SO 


making use of 


interested in this 
technique that they 


new 
tended to lose 
touch with their material. 

Once the poets began to use language 
and to deal in ideas the full understand- 
ing of which asked little of the listener’s 
intelligence, instruction or imagination, 
not only were they forced to abandon 
important but difficult themes, but 
certain idle busybodies, who desired the 
power which words might give them 
over their fellow-citizens, concluded that 
it was easy to be a poet, and that the 
first essential was a very large mega- 
phone. Meyvaphones therefore got 
bigger and bigger, and although there 
were fewer of them, the noise made with 
them was almost intolerable. Many of 





these immense machines could be heard 
all over any single island, but the ideas 
so propagated were necessarily so simple 
as to be false and vulgar, for there is, 
Mr. Imber said, no more dangerous 
falsehood than that of unmodulated 
And as the 
through the big megaphones were not 
really poets, they used a degraded and 
vulgar travesty of the ancient tongue, 
a sub-language or jargon which had none 
of the precision of the real language. 
And when reproached for their ugly and 
misleading jargon, the megaphone 
owners defended themselves by pro- 
claiming the virtues of the simple 
and common, and by sneering at the 
complexities of real 
pretentiously obscure. 

Moreover, Mr. Imber told me, the 
very big megaphones were very ex- 
pensive; not one but a syndicate of 
craftsmen was required to make them, 
and much material. 


simplicity. declaimers 


literature as 


Such syndicates 
might, and often did, demand as many 
as one hundred pigs for a single instru- 
ment, and no single islander was so 
rich that he could afford to pay away so 
many pigs at once. But the big mega- 
phone owners overcame this difficulty 
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in a very ingenious fashion. ‘They 
visited such workshop-owning master 
craftsmen as had mats, tools and cooking 
pots of their manufacture for sale; and 
they offered to proclaim the superior 
excellence of these articles in the 
intervals between poems in return for a 
payment of pigs. ‘The manufacturers 
agreed to this proposal, but insisted that 
even the poems should contain praises of 
their goods, and that the megaphone 
owners should attack, by satire, in- 
nuendo or even downright lying, a plan 
which was being canvassed among work- 
shop slaves, and which had been devised 
by a poet since dead of starvation, for 
the emancipation of the slaves and 
communal ownership of the workshops. 

Mr. Imber thought that it was in 
1929 or 1930, one of them a stormy year 
of gales and typhoons, that a small 
American vessel was cast away on the 
outlying Prince Charles Edward Island, 
a mere rock inhabited only by a family 
of fishermen. All 
with 


hands were lost 


the exception of the wireless 
operator, an ingenious and conscientious 
youth, who, when the weather permitted, 
insisted on 


going out to the wreck 


of his ship in a canoe; and who, by 
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numerous journeys, brought all his gear 
ashore. 

Learning that there was little chance 
of his being taken off by a ship for a year, 
when the Mission schooner would call 
with a cargo of tracts, the young man’ 
after the manner of his nation, cast 
about for profitable employment. He 
was interested by the megaphone poets, 
admiring particularly the largest mega- 
phones; but he pointed out that by 
electronic amplification it was possible 
to make far more noise than by mere 
mechanical methods. With great 
energy he set about erecting a huge 
loud-speaker, fed by a microphone 
through an amplifier. And when he 
tried it out it was found that his voice 
reached like thunder to the farthest 
limits even of those islands most distant 
from Grand Pattieson. 

Naturally, every poet in the islands, 
and every workshop master, was anxious 
to make use of this device, and at first 
the young wireless man was successful 
and soon had five hundred pigs in his 
sties. Mr. Imber admitted that he felt 
obliged to make use of the new con- 
trivance for the Mission, lest his own 
still, small voice be perfectly inaudible 
in the uproar. He had to draw heavily 
on the Mission stics for fees; but soon, 
as he went about among the people, he 
made a most disconcerting discovery. 

This discovery was that the terrible 
noise, which for many years now had 
sounded over the islands from the 
megaphones, had produced in the 
islanders a dullness of hearing which, 
in many sad cases, amounted to actual 
deafness. People could still hear some of 
the loudest megaphones and, of course, 
the electrical megaphone, but the 
smaller ones were now inaudible. And 
such sense as was still conveyed by the 
big megaphones was so lost in the noise 
they made that the people could hardly 
apprehend it. Neither the ancient 
literature, nor the work of such living 
poets as still composed from the heart, 
could now be heard at all, and so it soon 
ceased to be declaimed. 

Mr. Imber said that after a few more 
years the minds of the Pattieson 
Islanders could be reached, through the 
ears, only by a few very loud and cle- 
mentary sounds: the noise of exploding 
bombs, for example; or the deafening 
yells, electrically amplified, of those 
demagogues with the largest lungs and 
the simplest ideas. 


“No, Harry, let’s go Dutch 

















Blanco 


Seimei for glory when the coats were red, 
And muskets more than man-size, and fifes shrill, 
And hollow squares broken in hot lands; 
And Shropshire lads, faced with a lonely bed, 
Abandoned Sunday larks on Bredon Hill 
And brought their bones to be bleached in desert sands. 


Blanco for pipeclay, simplified, and white, 
Legitimately named, But war changed 
Overnight on the veld. A soldier must 
Creep and be cunning and lie down to fight 
In khaki and puttees. Splendour was estranged 
With whining Indian words which smelt of dust. 


Khaki blanco for trenches and Old Bill 
And disillusioned citizen volunteers 
Determined under the interminable rain: 
Peace parades, polished brasses and platoon drill 
For O.T.C.s in the uneasy years 
Wondering why on Salisbury Plain. 


Blanco, in all shades to jungle green, 
Barely surviving after a total war 
As a chore the National Service man discards. 
Only blanco, white as it should have been, 
Kept for the Guards. Everything as before. 
But not blanco surely —pipeclay for the Guards. 
P, M. Hupparp 
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you use your expense account, I'/l use mine.” 


Moby Dick Spouts Again 


ALL me Onassis. 
born in 


I was 
Hellas, but 
ceemed it better to become 
of the Argentine. 
months ago 


Some 
never mind 
how long precisely 

having less than two or 
three million in my purse, and nothing 
particular to interest me on shore, I 
thought I would organize the watery 
part of the world. It is a way I have for 
directing attention to marine insurance 
premiums and regulating prices on the 
shipping markets. When I find myself 
pausing before the tape machine or 
| ringing up the rear of a queue of steel 
tycoons outside a telephone booth 
then I account it high time to administer 
the sea as well as | justly can. 

Peru! ‘Take up the Financial Times 
and look at it. 
the Stock Exchange it is, more lonely 
than a Saudi Arabian oil monopoly. 


look at ita mere South American 


—vw'svip 
SxS pos 


‘Phew! 201 


See what a real corner of 


By 


republic, created from ink and Incas. 
Look now at this wondrous traditional 
story of how these same Incas did pursue 
and slay the salt-sea mastodon, that 
whale that did enclose Jonah within off- 
shore territorial waters. If they, why not 
I, with my Panamanian Scandinavian 
Teutons and my policy at Lloyd's, 
sailing the watery element under 
ordinary war risk insurance ? 

I freely assert that no one was mor¢ 
flabbergasted than myself when these 
Peruvian hermit crabs did claim that 
they owned the liquid wastes no less 
than two hundred miles out into the 
boundless ocean; thereby setting bounds 
where ne bounds may rightly be. Aye, 
aye, my merry lads, we were chasing 
the great Leviathan, in his multitudes 
nigh a thousand strong—it 
four or five hundred 
Incan 


might be 
miles from the 
when—ah, the 
there did appear from 


coasts, world! 
oh, the world! 


the heavens that which in no whimsiness 








miles! ... 


ANTHONY 


PUNCH, December 


POWELL 


had any 
albeit 


whaleman before considered, 
pirates and privateers are no 
strangers to your harpooner. This thing, 
this inscrutable, volatile, wing-borne, 
the Peruvian National Air Force, no 
less. Great was the activity on board the 
Olympic Challenger, 13,000 tons, our 
factory ship, glorious princess of the 
Pacific 


destroyed, 


coast, logs OV erboard, 


turn 


papers 
bombs, ex- 
work, 


about P 


plosions, devilish, remorseless 
aimed at our nineteen little craft. 
Consider this all; what 


money there is to be made; consider 


consider 


also what is to happen if Incas, hermit 
crabs, sheikhs, tsars, kings, commissars, 
democratic republics, are to claim not 
only the earth but the sea 


W henev er and 


itself, 
may suit 
them at that particular moment. 


wherever it 


Consider Lloyd’s in insular, incom- 
municable Leadenhall Street. Consider 
Lloyd’s List and Shipping Gazette. 
Then turn to that green, gentle, most 
docile Foreign Office. Did they not, in 
their calm, — self-collected, Socratic 
wisdom, indite an epistle to these same 
Peruvians, and eke Chilians = and 
Ecuadorians, their neighbours, a letter 
in which, with many friendly signs and 
hints, they hoped to engage the interest 
of these peripheral ones, to the effect 
that Her Majesty's Government was 
loath to recognize the Incan claim to 
territorial waters extending two hundred 
miles out into the unharvested sea 
more, that any 


nay, 
could be 
considered no farther than three miles, 
the last qualified by quaint, kindly, 
subtle reference to principle. In the 
high summer month of August was this 
epistle 


such claim 


dispatched; nor was answer 
expected, it being jovially thought 

where the great ones of the Foreign 
that there 
could not lurk in any absence of answer 


Office socially congregate 


civilized hypocrisies or bland deceits. 
And it was, indeed, known that the 
great house mentioned did 
stand, in 
Her 


agree to 


abov e 


possess a locus 


respect ot 


insurance, because Majesty's 


Government did not limits 
which it was sought to impose. 

Yet, what of the underwriters? (and 
what, too, of the over-writers, such men 
Is there for them 
no mercy, no power, where the appalling 
ocean surrounds the verdant land? 


as myself, perchance?). 





PUNCH, December 1 1954 


mK Oe 


Song for Three Ageing Voices 


Statesman: I’ve taken time off 
From Malenkov, 
And the hydrogen bomb is delayed; 
Instead of atomics 
I’m reading the Comics, 
For I’m leading a new crusade 
To find by statistics 
(To hell with ballistics) 
The exact amount of gore 
A child can survive in ’55 
Who escaped in °44., 
So we'll ban every Martian war lord, and we won't let 
the little ones know 
Daddy played with liquid fire not so long ago. 


Press Lord: We have to allow 
A few Mau Mau 
To disturb the adult Press, 
But not a word of terror 
In the Juvenile Mirror 
Shall cause your child distress. 
For we'll ban Hiroshima and we’ll ban Nagasaki, and 
we won't let the little ones know 
About the bomb our leaders dropped ten years ago. 


Archbishop: We are cutting Kings 
Of barbarous things, 
For Convocation feel 
Your tender child Seiiesinee 
Should not be defiled 
By an—incident—in Jezreel. 
So we'll ban Jehu, and we'll ban Ahab, and we won't 





“Max,” a collection of drawings of 
let the little ones know Giovannetti’s hamster, has been pub- 


gs , re lished by the Macmillan Co. of New 
More than a modified version of Golgotha two thousand York, 10 South Audley Street, London, 
years ago. GRAHAM GREENE 


W.1, at 15s. 
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VENING dresses have had their 
ups and downs over the years; 
things have come to 
such a pretty pass that we have to take 
the ups with the downs and go to all 


but now 


lengths in one and the same season. 
The Cynthia of this minute may float 
in cumulous 


clouds of star-sequined 


tulle; or she may present a directly 


opposite manifestation an incendiary 
in curt crimson taffeta, shot with flame. 
She can invite dreams, or murder sleep. 
Whether to wear a short dress or a long 
dress is the dilemma in which many a 
maiden, many a madam, will dither this 
winter party season, in a fresh agony as 
cach successive invitation card becomes 
current business. 

It is vain to seek masculine help with 
the idea that black tie or white tie can 
be the guide. For in these harsh times 
it is a common spectacle to see ball- 
gowned beauties with tailless partners. 
Neither can age be the yardstick. 
woman now 
obtaining—the young and the not-so- 


Within the two ages of 


young--there are so many marginal 
cases. And it is not the young who wish 
to look it. Theatre going, dining in 
restaurants, dancing out—these require 
A hunt ball is a 


ball, and demands a ball gown. But for 


short evening dresses. 


private dinners and dances, for country 
house junketings and Assembly Room 
bumpetings, the choice must be an 
individual one; every woman for herself, 
according to her mood, her height, her 
breadth, and taking into account her 
square feet, 

If these last, and their ankles, are too 
British for the so Continental evening 


shoes with their so pointed toes, why 


reveal them? 
them if they 


Conversely, why conceal 
have the slim elegance 
which is enhanced by the new high- 
heeled Spanish pumps in festive glitter 
cloths, or by the slender Italian sandals 
with their tall heels tapering to less than 
alira?) Some have semi-circlets of rhine- 


tones round the heel; some have a 
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strip of jewels across the instep as their 
sole support. ‘Too fragile these, one 
would say, for the delicious fatigues of 
the dance, Certainly those who take 
the floor for exercise rather than 
romance will prefer the high-heeled 
but highly comfortable satin pumps, 
which can now be individually dyed to 
match the dress. 

‘Touching the topic of the strict 
silhouette, in the evening this affects 
only the torso; after dark, fullness and 
grace abound from the hips. Excellent 
interpretations of the Paris line have 
been shown in London by the Casa 
Fontana couture house of Rome. <A 
full-skirted tulle gown had a double- 
breasted tunic bodice of velvet carried 
right up to a straight neckline, thus 
promoting the long narrow look. Other 
models achieved the essential one-piece 
bust by square necks with shoulder 
straps. ‘Tucked into straight 
décolletées were softening notions, look 
ing rather like flowers in a_ basket; 
although flowers, in fact, were neve: 
used. It was pink chiffon embroidered 
with pearls, frothing from a black velvet 
dress; 


these 


it was turquoise beading filling 
the corsage of a black jersey dinner 
dress. It was sometimes mink, some- 
times ermine. For the privileged young 
there were ball-gowns of illimitable 
organza, white and palest pink, white 


and palest green. 


Roy Davis 
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With the dresses go the stoles. These 
are so essential now to the apparatus 
of evening that stole-control should be a 
subject in the curriculum of every 
finishing school: no young lady sent 
out into the world until she has learnt 
to keep body and stole together... 
until she has mastered the double-twist 
round the elbow for dancing, the deft 
swathe round the head for entrances and 
exits. These débuts and 
doorway dramas can be perfected by 
the long sweeping velvet cloaks which 
were also a feature of the 


staircase 


Fontana 
collection. But the wrap to remember 
is that of a London designer, Shelaigh 


Galitzine—a theatre coat in petunia 


pink corded silk, dramatic and operatic, 
with swathed 


huge collar; the 


feminine, as it were, of the new mascu- 


cape 


line cape-coats, with their brilliant satin 
linings. 
Party above the 


gloves are long, 


elbow, pastel coloured. Evening bags 
are more pouchy than pochette, beaded 
in technicolour to correspond with 
costume jewellery, which appears more 
frequently than real jewels. It is de- 
signed in sets of matching earrings, 
necklace, brooch, bracelet; and those 
with long hair may with advantage buy 
an extra bracelet to encircle the chignon. 
For the hair must be dressed for the 
evening; if not with a string of jewels 
or pearls, then with a little Givenchy 
chignon Balenciaga 
curlicue of ribbon and feathers, which 
can be worn with both long and short 
hair. In the shops there are tortoiseshell 


cap, or with a 


combs with artificial roses and velvet 
ribbons Mayfair 
scissor-man showed his short-cut hair- 


attached; and one 


styles for this season with the models 
wearing posies of fresh flowers pinned 
to the backs of their heads. Charming 

but, like doubttul 
good aby lost, broken, 


itself, “a 
faded, 
Nature is seldom a 


beauty 
dead 
within an hour.” 
better buy than art. 

ALISON ADBURGHAM 
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Hot for Certainties “ 


E recently read in the papers 
VW that someone was nasty to a 
negro. Will the panel give us 
its views on the so-called Colour Bar ? 
Great Empire of ours . 
human beings . . . scientists assure 
us .. . some of our best friends’ best 
friends . . . must admit that we wouldn’t 
like our own daughter . . . 


other 


We hear a lot lately about rearming the 
Germans. Did we ought to? 


You can (can’t) indict a whole nation 
and needs must when the devil drives. 
Mind you, we do (don’t) sympathize 
with the French and could have wished. 
We all of us hate and loathe the very 
idea of war but. 


What three books would the panel 
choose to take on a desert island? 


The Bible and Shakespeare and that 
great compendium of human laughter 
and tears Don Quixote. ‘The Bible and 
Shakespeare and because I read very 
quickly the Encyclopedia Britannica, 
ha ha ha. The Bible and Shakespeare 
and a book of mathematical problems. 
The Bible and Shakespeare and I hope 
you won’t think I’m very arrogant but 
a blank notebook. 


Does the panel approve of obscenity? 

The panel approves very strongly of 
good Mr. Justice Stable. It is against 
fourteen-year-old schoolgirls, sadism, 
horror comics, the deliberate purveying 
of pornography and all 
censorship. 


forms of 


What is the panel's current political 
viewpoint? 

On my left the Conservative party 
line, on my right the Labour party line, 
left centre the plain blunt farmer and 
no more agricultural committees, and 
right centre you can’t help feeling is 
terribly sincere if a teensy bit too 
idealistic. 


Does the panel think that television 
will kill reading? 


Never! Never! Never! Never! 


Never... ? 


We heard on the radio last night that 
a murderer has been condemned to death. 


Does the panel 
punishment? 

Yes. No. Yes. No. If I may be 
forgiven a second word, I'd like to 
point out that, according to statistics, 
in Scandinavia... 


agree with capital 


Is the panel of the opinion that English 
cooking ought to be improved? 


One of us had a very good meal in an 
hotel the other day, and one of us 
didn’t. Another of us had a French pub 
provide an omelette with a smile at 
midnight, and our farmer friend would 
give all your foreign kickshaws for a 
great bloody sirloin of English roast 
beef. On the whole the panel feels that 
English cooking can be very good 
indeed but could be improved and is 
passing to the next question. 


To what does the panel attribute the 
present decline in church-going? 

We don't blame the people, of course, 
and we certainly don’t blame the priests, 
but if we may speak frankly among 
friends, we do feel that both priests and 
people are in some measure to blame. 


Does the panel think that TV will 
make us into a 
nation of viewers 
rather than doers ? 

Our own kiddy 
has almost given 
up looking. Our 
grandparents made 
their own enter- 
tainment and were 
very much better 
for it. The good 
old days are very 
much over-rated 
look at the infantile 
mortality 
When you read 
about Miss Pat 
Smythe, you feel 
there can’t really be 
much wrong with 
the British people 
in whose _ innate 
good sense we put 
our trust. We can’t, 
mind you, admit 
we do much view- 
ing ourselves, but 
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rate. 


MARGHANITA 


LASKI 


then that’s the great difference between 
us up here and you down there. 


Please could the panel explain just what 
ts meant by Convertible Reciprocity? 

We leave that very ticklish question 
to our old friend who must admit he’s 
never quite sure himself but is doing 
his best for us, and has anybody any- 
thing they want to add, oh dear me no, 
nothing but gratitude for so much 
enlightenment so late in life. 


Polonius’s advice to his son is a model 
of good sense but is it really useful? 
What advice would the panel give to a 
young man just starting in life? 

We first define useful in a very 
spiritual way. ‘Then there’s that remark 
of our old friend Dr. Johnson... of our 
old friend the late Prime Minister . 
those beautiful words of the poet 
and a dialect saying in our part of the 
world which goes blah blah blah blah 
moock, 


A Bs 


‘*Beach Flies Attracted to 
Solvent Smell.” 


London by 
Marylebone Chronicle 


Carey Street by-passed? 


Perhaps there’s no-one at home.” 
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Rouble, Rouble, 


RAM KHACHATURIAN | tied 
A up as many loose ends as he 
could before leaving. He fixed 
with the Bolshoi and Kirovsky theatres 
to spend a million roubles on mounting 
his new Spartacus ballet. He picked 
up eight film contracts, signed one, 
threw away seven. He said he might 
be free next summer to write incidental 
music to Shakespeare’s Othello as 
well as Macbeth. Or he might not. 
He promised the State publishing 
house three concertos and a song in 
praise of the Red Army, “protector,” 
as he puts it, “of our Peace and Creative 
Works.” He took a well-pleased last 
look over the bigger and better flat 
earmarked for him by the Mayor of 
Moscow’s housing bureau. ‘Then he 
made off in his chauffeur-driven 
Pobedo for the airport and a month in 
London. 

He has since been holding forth 
affably at parties and on platforms. 

For twenty years Khachaturian has 
been giving The People the sort of 
music the Kremlin, if not The People, 
wants: rejigged Borodin, snake-charmer 
tunes, echoes of ’twenties jazz, hulking 
symphonic movements which are to the 
concert hall what ferro-concrete statu- 
ary is to parks of popular culture and 
rest. Embedded in all this are nuggets 
of undeniable talent and much technical 
resource. 

Success has made Khachaturian 
plump, calm and self-assured. Already 
his name is on marble For Posterity in 
the main hall of Moscow Conservatory, 
although this looks rather like a gibe to 
me. It was precisely because he had 
been composing for Posterity that 
Khachaturian, with Prokoviev and 
Shostakovitch, his betters, came in for 
such a cuffing from the Central Com- 
mittee of the Russian Communist Party 
six years ago. The Central Committee 
told him to stop being anti-People and 
write readily understandable music for 
“living, contemporary audiences.” 

“And that,” he says, “is jyst what | 
do. My concerts are crowded. I get 
wonderful audiences—not only intel- 
lectuals but workers, peasants, modest 
people. ‘They don’t come for the sake 
of my beautiful eyes. ‘The only thing 
that would make me faint is an empty 
hall. If music pleases one generation it 


Toil and Trouble By CHARLES REID 


will please the next. That is the only 
way to reach Posterity. Every great 
symphony, every great opera was 
enjoyed in its day.” 

“But Carmen wasn’t, Mr. Khacha- 
turian. It flopped badly at the Comique 
in 1874.” 

“Yes, yes. There’s a simple ex- 
planation however. Carmen was the 
first opera to have a democratic heroine, 
a heroine who was a woman of the 
people. The aristocratic audiences of 
the time were shocked. That is why 
Carmen failed.” 

The problem had been turned-into a 
Marxian parcel, neat and nonsensical. 
Khachaturian beamed modest triumph. 

He has long since put the cuffings of 
1948 behind him. The music decrees 
of the Central Committee did not make 
him change his way of life or his artistic 
principles by as much as that, he says, 
measuring off the little-finger nail of his 
left hand with the thumbnail of his right. 
What does make him restive, I suspect, 
is officially fostered self-criticism. 

Every week Soviet composers meet 
at the bidding of the Minister of Culture 


to hear new music and pull it to pieces. 





Khachaturian often presides and is 
occasionally required to give a casting 
vote on whether some  Octobrist 
Symphony or Ode to a Norm should be 
commended to the State radio or 
damned. Uneasy phrases escape him: 
“IT don’t think criticism is a very 
pleasant thing. Still, we are used to it... 
A composer is told his work is no good, 
Not only for that night but probably 
for a whole week he sleeps badly . . .” 

The sour cream of a sardonic jest is 
that composers have always been obtuse, 
even intolerant, about each other's 
works. Read Britten on Puccini, 
Vaughan Williams on Mahler, Berlioz 
on Wagner, Wagner on _ Berlioz, 
Schumann on Bellini, Mendelssohn on 
Liszt, Delius on everybody. Khacha- 
turian quotes a proverb from Armenia, 
where he was born: “If anybody casts 
an evil eye on you, spit over your left 
shoulder.” But then he is a successful 
man and can afford to be nonchalant. 
He toils for his success like a Volga 
boatman; composes in six genres, 
lectures at two crack academies, writes 
about music in Party prints, careers 
across a sixth of the earth’s surface on 
conducting tours. 

But the rewards! His rouble talk is 
the most joyously extrovert thing that 
has come out of Russia since Chaliapin. 
I heard him tell an S.C.R. audience 
about his villa outside Moscow, his 
house in Armenia, the chauffeur he pays, 
the eleven mouths he feeds. He told 
of his emoluments, twenty thousand 
roubles a month, his Stalin Award 
Second Class (worth fifty thousand 
roubles) and his three Stalin Awards 
First Class (worth three hundred 
thousand roubles). Then there are 
royalties. His friend Isaac Dunayevski, 
the songwriter, touches fifty thousand 
roubles a month—‘‘enough to paper 
his house with... You'll understand 
what this means when I say that in the 
Soviet Union a good engineer gets two 
thousand roubles a month.” 

At this point a surviving reader of 
The Intelligent Woman's Guide-to Social- 
ism, who until then had 
Marxism would lead to a classless 
society and equalized incomes, huffed 
out of his aisle seat and stomped from 
the Rudolf Steiner Hall into the night. 
He was swearing softly into his beard. 


thought 





Monday, November 22 
R. KING’S innocent - seeming 
clause in the Pests Bill making 
criminal the deliberate spread- 
ing of myxomatosis claimed its first 
victim in the Lords, where the Earl of 
Dunprr, a Mem- 
ber of the com- 
mittee investiga- 
ting this disease, 
slipped off the committee and announced 
his implacable hostility to such a step. 
Lord Satissury soothed him with the 
assurance that it means 
unusual for the Government to ignore 
the advice of an advisory committee 
and the matter was 
without a division. 
In the Lower 
resounding cheers when young Mr. 
Joun Woo..am, the hero of West 
Derby, walked modestly up the Cham- 
ber between Mr. BucuaAn-Heppurn and 
Mr. Kennetu THompeson to take the 
oath and his seat. By way of riposte, 
Mrs. Brappock, who seems to have 
taken the West Derby result as a per- 
sonal slight, called out something about 
“Out of the fog” and “The most 
frightened man in Liverpool,’ but Mr. 
WooLLaM took no notice of this piece of 
heckling. Not so the Strangers Gallery, 
who find Mrs. Brappock the second 
most entertaining exhibit in the Parlia 
mentary aquarium after the Prime 
Minister, and craned forward in their 
seats to catch a glimpse of the Member 
who didn’t want to go down to posterity 
alongside Sir WINSTON CHURCHILL, 
‘There were a hundred and fifty odd 
Lords’ amendments to the ‘Town and 
Country Planning Bill, which inspired 
Sir LYNN UNGorp-'THoMas to complain 
that he ‘‘had never seen a bill which 


House of Lords: 
The Pests 
House of Commons : 
Town and Country 
Planning 


was by no 


allowed to pass 


House there were 


& 
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contains such a jumble of gibberish.” 
Other Opposition speakers popped up 
one by one to agree with Sir Lynn, but 
understood or not, the amendments 
were agreed to. Perhaps the sight of 


Mr. ENocu Powe i on a Government 
back bench with an array of books and 
papers beside him brought them courage 
Mr. Powe. understands everything. 


Tuesday, November 23 
There was no scene in their Lord- 
ships’ House over German rearmament 
comparable with 
House of Lords: 


Western Europe the Silvermanite 
House of Commons : revolt in the 

Television Hiccup . 
Commons, but 


the Silvermanite point of view did not 
lack an advocate. Lord STANSGATI 
laboured under the familiar strategical 
delusion that if you had nuclear weapons 
you did not need infantry, an argument 
that in one form or another must be as 


“T think the right hon. Gentleman sees himself as a Sir Galahad with a mission to save the 


British people from a fate worse than death.” 


Mr. Gammans 
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Lord RUSSELL OF 
LIVERPOOL, whose attitude to Germans 
cannot be entirely uncoloured by 
recollections of the occasion when a 
crowd of them who had failed to get out 
of the way of his car quickly enough tried 
to turn it over, took the opportunity 
to deny that his book The Scourge of 
the Swastika was intended to stir up 
hatred against 


old as gunpowder. 


Germans as a whole. 
Too hasty formation of a new German 
army would, however, in his opinion 
attract just the kind of German against 
which his book presumably was desired 
to stir up hatred, the veterans of the 
last war who “ wanted to bring back the 
old spirit of the Prussians.” 
the noble Lord felt that rearmament 
had progressed too far now to be 
dropped, and in the circumstances he 
supported the Government. 

At a quarter past seven their Lord- 
ships postponed further discussion to 
the following day. 

During the first of the two debates 
which occupied the Commons, Mem- 
bers’ minds were mostly up in the 
Committee Room with the Parliament- 
ary Labour Party, where the peie forte 
et dure was being applied to the seven 
who had voted against the Whips the 
previous ‘Thursday. By the time the 
occasion came to divide on the British 
Transport Commission (Organization) 
Scheme Order, the Opposition benches 
had been enriched by the addition of 
seven new Independents. 


However, 


The Opposition’s motion of censure 
on the way the Television Act was 
working produced an _ unexpectedly 
boring debate Mr. Hersert Morrison 
opened with an attack on the programme 
contractors, whom he anthropomor- 
phized as Lord Kemsley and Lord 
Rothermere; and Mr. Davip GAMMANS 
came back at him with Mr. Sidney 
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Bernstein, “a fully paid-up member of 
the Labour Party.” (Nobody inquired 
about the politics of Mr. Maurice 
Winnick.) Other Members found the 
most sinister character involved to be 
Miss Dilys Powell, who must have been 
amazed to learn of the powers she was 
credited with. The debate became, as 
Mr. CROOKSHANK said later, a “‘back- 
wash of the summer debates, a sort of 
hiccuping resultant on what occurred 
in July.” Doctrinaires on both sides 
swiped at one another’s principles, 
and Mr. GAMMANS compared Mr. 
Morrison somewhat unexpectedly to 
“a Sir Galahad with a mission to save 
the country from a fate worse than 
death.” From time to time a Tory 
would insert an easy jibe at the Labour 
goings-on earlier in the day, but this 
did not prevent a tiny split from opening 
in their own ranks when Sir BEVERLEY 
Baxter, who hates television on prin- 
ciple and whose patron lord has no 
interest in programme-contracting, said 
he hoped commercial television would 
fail. ‘I think the Government is mad,” 
he sighed, more in sorrow than in anger. 

The Government, having perhaps 
read ‘‘Cross-Bencher” in the Sunday 
Express the previous Sunday, had Mr. 
Harry CROOKSHANK to wind up; but he 
only had twenty minutes to do it in and 
contented himself with a few well- 
turned generalizations. Allegations 


against Miss Powell, Sir Robert Ren- 
wick, Mr. S. C. Stanley, the Assistant 


Postmaster-General, or whoever, he 
turned down en bloc in a single sentence. 
He was still in full spate when at one 
second before ten o’clock Mr. BuCHAN- 
HEPBURN finally stopped worrying his 
wrist-watch as Mr. Herpert Bowpen 
rose in his place to move that the 
question be put. The Television Act 
was confirmed in its appointment by 


300 votes to 268, the Independents 
voting with the Socialists. 


Wednesday, November 24 

The Lords concluded their dis- 
cussions on Western European Union 
in the amity that 
had characterized 
their opening, 
Lord STANSGATE 
loyally observing the principle laid down 
in another place that disapproval of 
Government policy in this matter 
should be signified as silently . as 
approval of it. They then proceeded 
with the more homely task of approving 
the new Highway Code, which they did 
in a thoroughly homely manner. 

But in the Commons German 
rearmament cropped up again when 
Colonel Lipton required the Minister 
of Defence to rule that it should never 
be possible for British troops to serve 
under German officers. Mr. MACMILLAN 
began an evasive answer, but ended by 
“admitting frankly” that such a thing 
would be possible, though his _peri- 
phrastic way of saying it was that “‘it 
was not possible to combine two 
opposite principles, one of integration 
and the other of insularity.” This was 
quite clear enough for the Opposition. 

Mr. Herspert Morrison, who has 
recently become extraordinarily touchy 
and bad-tempered on some matters, 
suddenly rounded on Captain Orr, 
whose only offence had been to support 
the interest shown by Mr. Rosens from 
the other side in the Northern Irish 
unemployed. It would be better, said 
Mr. Morrison tartly, if Captain Orr 
devoted more time to Northern Ireland 
and less to pushing commercial interests 
in television. Captain Orr’s friends 
muttered angrily at this gratuitous piece 
of criticism. 


House of Lords: 
Western Europe Again 
House of Commons : 
ales 


And so the third session of the present 
Parliament drew peacefully towards its 
close in a sing-song of Welsh accents as 
the affairs of the Principality were 
discussed by a handful of Celts. (What 
exactly Mr. NABARRO was doing en cett: 
galére was rather a mystery.) As usual, 
there were complaints about the short- 
age of Welsh-speaking officials in the 
Welsh office; to have a Welsh-speaking 
Minister is not enough, it seems. Mr. 
HAYMAN suggested that if no Welsh- 
speaking officials were available the 
department might make do with Corn- 
ish-speaking ones, but this proposal 
was regarded as an intolerable levity 
by more earnest Members. 


Thursday, November 25 

The Commons met at eleven o'clock 
in the morning to receive their formal 
dismissal until 
the opening of the 
next session on 
Tuesday. They could barely muster a 
quorum for this purpose. Members 
anxious to grill the Prime Minister over 
his eve-of-birthday indiscretion at 
Woodford had to content themselves 
with a non-committal written answer 
until the next session. 


House of Commons: 
Prorogation 
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BOOKING OFFICE 
Russian Despot 


Tsar Nicholas 1. Constantin de Grunwald 
Douglas Saunders with MacGibbon and 
Kee, 21 


r HE announcement, made a week 
or two ago, that the Soviet 
Government has decided to 

establish in’ Russia, ‘“‘at the request 

of the troops military 
colonies to help agriculture, is one of 
many extraordinary repetitions in the 
pattern of Russian life to which the 
narrative of this book draws attention. 

Mr. Constantin de Grunwald writes: 

“But nothing exasperated the en- 
lightened young officers so much as 
the new system of ‘military colonies’ 
instituted after 1815. The basic 
principle of these ‘colonies’ was, in 
peace time, to combine soldiering with 
the work of peasant settlers and use the 
product of this double work for the 
maintenance of the army. It was an 
attempt to have groups which provided 
recruits and upkeep out of its own 
resources. The soldiers were both 
fighters and land workers; the peasants 
of the place where the soldiers were 
billeted were also divided into com- 
panies and wore uniform; their work 
was, to the minutest detail, subject to 
the most severe rules and supervised by 
officers; children were presumed to be 
‘in service’ from the age of seven; the 
military authorities kept a watch on the 


themselves,” 


LORD SAMUEL 

In a_ review of Tempestuous 
Journey, by Mr. Frank Owen, 
which appeared last week on this 
page, it was implied that Viscount 
Samuel was involved, along with 
Lloyd George and the Isaacs 
brothers, in the Marconi scandal. 
Lord Samuel writes that he had, in 
fact, “at no time any investment 
in the shares of the American 
Marconi Company or any other 
company directly or indirectly 
concerned with the Government 
contract then pending, and had at 
the time no knowledge of any such 
investment having been made by 
members of the Government.” 
It is greatly regretted that, owing 





to a misunderstanding, this entirely 
unfounded suggestion should have 
been made. 





marriages of young girls—to choose 

couples they drew lots, or it was left to 

the Colonel to decide. In this system, 
to which, towards the end of 

Alexander’s reign, 143,000 soldiers and 

374,000 peasants were submitted, there 

was something infinitely humiliating 

to human dignity.” 

Under Nicholas I, in 1831, after a 
large-scale mutiny in which much blood 
was shed—as also in the subsequent 
repression—the system was abolished. 
“It disappeared without any trace 
except a painful memory in the hearts of 


the peasants: to-day they still speak of 
them in the Russian countryside.” No 
doubt the merits of the system —‘‘ The 
Tsar, his generals, and even foreign 
observers were in eestasies over the 
order and harmony of the whole 
organization ”’—have been re-examined 
by Mr. Malenkov. 

This account of the life of Nicholas | 
1796-1855) is of great interest. ‘The 
author writes with sympathy of a man 
not everyone would find sympathetic 
The story moves quickly, with concise 
explanations of political situations, good 
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Mr. de 
Grunwald is not well disposed towards 
Poland and the Poles—the particular 
object of Nicholas’s persecutions—and 
he is sometimes perhaps too inclined to 
speak of Russia’s heterogeneous empire 
of Poles, Finns, Balts, Ukrainians, 
Armenians, Georgians, etc., as if they 
were all one people. 

On the day that Nicholas succeeded 
to the throne the rising of the Decem- 
brists broke out—those young Guards 
officers who wished to liberalize the 
Russian system of government. Its 
suppression left a cloud over the rest of 
the reign. ‘The Tsar was honest and 
conscientious, but unremittingly harsh, 
with a passionate will to power. He 
was obsessed with military life. He put 
everybody into uniform—professors, 
students, engineers, civil servants and 
nobles. Only the army were allowed to 
wear moustaches, which, if not black 
already, had to be dyed. When he was 
shown an architectural plan with a small 
figure of a man in a top hat beside the 
elevation to indicate proportionate 
height, he wrote in the margin: ‘Who 
is this Jacobin?”—and in future such 
figures were shown in uniform. 

He was himself prisoner of the 
system of which he formed the apex. 
His word was absolute where life and 
death was concerned, yet it was 
impossible for him to abolish serfdom, 
which for administrative 
reasons he wished to do—because there 
was no real co-operation either from 
landowners or from the serfs themselves. 
His persistent Russification of the non- 
Russian provinces of the empire caused 
nothing but trouble. 

In the end it was the Crimean War 
that broke him. “General Feévrier 
turned traitor.”” The Tsar had unwisely 
attended the marriage of Count Klein- 
michel’s daughter “in freezing weather 
in his red uniform of the Horse Guards, 
with its buckskin breeches and_ silk 
stockings,’ where he caught the cold 
that killed him. It has always been the 
custom of British historians to dismiss 
the Crimean war as a meaningless and 
This book makes one 
think again on the subject. Russia for 
two decades before had menaced 
Europe. However mismanaged by the 
Allies, the administration of that war 


notes and a sense of character. 


as such 


useless conflict. 
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was even more of a muddle on the 
Russian side. It put Russia in her place 
for a time at least, so that perhaps, after 
all, the bloody sacrifices of Inkerman 
and the Alma were not in vain. 

Mr. de Grunwald points out that 
Nicholas’s reign was the period that saw 
the birth of a literature in a hitherto 
bookless Russia. He also describes the 
genre pictures, now to be found in the 
Tretiakov Gallery, as “the great school 
of realism.” Charming, perhaps, in 
their naiveté, but it has still to be proved 
that any Russian can paint a picture of 
anything approaching the first rank. 

ANTHONY POWELL 


History of the British West Indies. Sir 
Alan Burns. Allen and Unwin, 70/- 
This book, the fruit of laborious 

research and long administrative ex- 

perience of the Caribbean, must become 

a standard authority on the subject. 

Despite the title, the various Caribbean 

settlements changed hands so often that 

the book in fact covers the possessions 
of other powers almost as fully as the 
present British possessions. Moreover, 
as each territory is dealt with separately 

(after a discussion of general topics) for 

each period, the history of any one can 

be followed without difficulty. 

To the average Englishman the West 
Indies suggest an earthly paradise with 
a dark undercurrent of human un- 
happiness; and this their history all too 
sadly confirms. The Islands have never 
known content since the harmless and 
intelligent Arawaks were exterminated 
cither by the Caribs or by the Spaniards 
(who ill-treated perhaps half a million 
of them out of existence within a few 
years). Since then the history of inter- 
racial, international and inter-class hatred 
and violence has been almost continuous. 
Yet the hint of paradise remains, and is 
apparent throughout even this most 
sober book. P.M. H. 


Ezra Pound and T. S. Eliot. 
Aldington. Peacocks Press, 30) - 
A serious questioning of the “cultural 

reference rock jumping” habits of 

Messrs. Eliot and Pound has been needed 

for a long time. This lecture at an 

American University, here most elegantly 

printed and bound, asks the right 

questions in the wrong way. Mr. 

Aldington’s good points are nullified by 

the roaring Philistinism of his manner. 

Pound is an old charlatan, he says, and 

to prove it misprints nonsensically an 

cepigram on Chesterton. Eliot has 
pinched a lot of lines from Shakespeare, 

Goldsmith, etcetera. That is familiar 

ground. But about the really important 

thing, the use to which these borrowings 
have been put, Mr. Aldington says almost 

nothing at all. a 


Richard 


Chelsea. William Gaunt. Batsford, 18'- 

Mr. Gaunt has difficulty in covering 
the crowded history of the borough in 
the small space allowed him, and his 





“That's not quite the vocation I meant, Sister Agatha.” 


earlier sections are choked with detail. 
When he gives up trying to force every- 
thing in and concentrates on what 
interests him, the artists and writers who 
have lived in Chelsea, he becomes as 
readable and entertaining as usual. He 
is full of odd information—decoys used 
to be sent to fashionable assemblies to be 
overheard remarking “What charming 
weather for Ranelagh,’ and neglected 
murals of Thames scenes by Walter 
Greaves still exist in the old Streatham 
‘Town Hall. 

There is some good material about 
lesser Victorian architects and a useful 
summary of information about the 
Carlyle, Wilde, Rossetti and Steer house- 
holds. ‘The bombing, and perhaps the 
movement of painters to other quarters of 
London, makes Mr. Gaunt hurry over 
modern Chelsea, though the con- 
temporary is generally an _ interesting 
period of history, and ignoring it makes 
the rest of the story seem to peter out. 
The illustrations are numerous, varied 
and often pleasantly peculiar 

R. GC. G. P. 


Voyagers in Aspic. 
10.6 


John Gillies. Collins 
Three ‘“Dominion-visitors” on a 
maiden trip to England: a_ snobbish 


HUMOROUS ART 


The British and American Humorous 
Art Exhibition in aid of the Soldiers’, 
Sailors’ and Airmen’s Families Asso- 
ciation will be on show at the Odeon 
Cinema, Salisbury, until December 11. 
It includes 250 original drawings by 115 
British and American artists. Admission 
is free. 
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matron, wife of a sheep-farming M.P.; 
an aspirant author who becomes recep- 
tionist in a funeral parlour; and a tough 
young man on the make: in his first novel, 
Mr. Gillies, himself a New Zealander, 
sweeps them on a rapid tour of Pommie- 
Land, with interludes in an Iron Curtain 
country. 

Some of his targets—Flect Street, 
Soho, the British Council, homosexual 
Bohemians and a lunatic Press lord—-are 
perhaps over-familiar to English readers, 
while the opening section is marred by 
phonetic Scots and a desire to show off 
with words like “conglobated,”’ ‘ Noc- 
tivagations,”” and “ Raptorial’’; but the 
book is genuinely high-spirited, whole 
scenes causing one to laugh aloud (Mrs 
Willoughby-Smart’s encounter with a 
fuddled albatross; Ambrose’s attempts 
to jettison a superfluous corpse concealed 
in a’cello case), ‘The backgrounds, too 
such as the gruesomely-genteel Kensing- 
ton hotel, filled with a “conch-like 
murmur of conversation”—are graphic- 
ally observed, while the dissertations 
of raffish Uncle Edward are an un- 
adulterated joy. J. M.-R 


AT THE PLAY 


An Evening with Beatrice Lillie 
(GLOBE) 


Simon and Laura (S2RAND) 
LL the flags should be flying in 
Shaftesbury Avenue, for Brearrict 
Litt is back in London. As 

ever, she baffles analysis. What can 

possibly be said about her except that 
she is brilliantly funny, and _ totally 
original? She has no formula, any more 





than Danny Kaye or the Marx Brothers; 
unless you are prepared to call inspired 
irrelevance, based on technical mastery, 
a formula And this mastery is so 
complete that she is able to give the 
impression that she herself is uncertain 
what she will do next 

The lights go blue, her face takes on 
a treacly look, the pianist knocks out a 
few saccharin chords, and we are away 
on one of those lethal songs of amorous 
frustration that clog up the wireless and 
the music-hall; but no, this is BEATRICE 
Lite, and the trouble is wind round her 
heart. When she calculates that she has 
lulled us into believing her for the 
moment sermus, her knees Sag, she 
breaks into eerie Jaughter, or she whirls 
a great necklace round her body until it 
takes off and finishes at her feet. In 
between two verses of a song she will 
back up to the piano, make all the 
pre luminary motions of jumping on to it, 
and then abandon the whole idea as 
simply not worth the effort. Sometimes 
she does nothing at all, and is still funny. 
\ lift of her brow, a flicker of the long 
nose, the slightest movement of her eyes, 
are enough to slay. She allows us to miss 
nothing And although she is utterly 
detached and sharp as a razor, her cool 
slow grin is one of the most melting 
weapons on our ‘The absurd 
pillbox turban, the scarf which continues 
to embarrass her, and the fan are about 
all the props she needs; the other aces 
up her sleeve are her own. Only she could 
have thought of beating time to music 
by a revolting flexing of a muscle in her 
arm 

In this programme far the best of her 
is in the second half, when she is out alone 
except for her pianist, and giving us an 


stage 


enchanting selection of her peak numbers 
from the past. The first half ends well 
with a wonderful rag of a Japanes« 
dancer, but otherwise it depends on 
feeble sketches which dilute Miss Litim 
in stooge dialogue, and on too much of 
Lestie Bricusse. This promising young 
comedian arrived in London with the 
Footlights in the summer. He is versatile 
and has a nice turn of satire, but he is 
not yet ready to be made the second 
pillar of such an_ evening. Joyce 
Grenfell’s sandwich of dancers is far 
better than a division which is as unfair 
to Mr. Bricusse as it is to Miss Licwuir. 
The pianos are played 
apie and Rack. 


dazzlingly by 


Whether we choose to spend our 
evenings awestruck in the dark, or still 
prefer to talk, the technical parapher- 
nalia of ‘'V has a certain crazy interest 
Somebody was bound to use it soon for 
comedy, and ALAN MELVILLE gets onc 
hilarious scene from it in Simon and 
Laura. "They are a stage couple whos« 
hammer-and-tongs marriage, always 
apparently about to disintegrate, is held 
together by the joy of battle, of a long 
series of battles remembered almost with 
affection. In its innocence the B.B.C 
stars them in a daily T'V programme in 
their own drawing-room, with the 
missionary aim of extolling the beauties 
of domestic bliss A tight rem and a 
suitably slushy script carries them 
successfully to the two-hundredth per- 
formance, when, fired by jealousy (for 
the fluffy script-writer, and the smooth 
producer) and the bottle, all hell breaks 
loose before the camera. MURRAY 
MacDona.p, the real producer, has 


managed this scene cleverly, but he 


{An Evening with Beatrice Lille 
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cannot do much with the last act, a 
mechanical affair of suspicion and con- 
trivance. Even a post-dated baby is 
dragged in to save the marriage. In spite 
of Mr. MELVILLE’s wit, which can be 
sharp, the play is then seen to be pretty 
thin 

ROLAND CULVER and CoraL BROWNE 
duel skilfully, but Mr. CuLver is not 
ideally cast as a rake; nor does Dora 
BRYAN, so deadly in satire, suggest a 
home-wrecker. JAN CARMICHAEL is 
consistently good as an earnest young 
man from Lime Grove, and ERNEST 
‘THESIGER cavorts happily as a_ stage 
butler playing himself. 


Recommended 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
The Lyric, Hammersmith production 
of Hedda Gabler (15/9/54) has moved 
into town deservedly (Westminster). 
The Matchmaker (Haymarket) is Thorn- 
ton Wilder and a_ first-rate 
(10/11/54) Agatha Christie’s 
for the Prosecution (Winter 
remains front-page crime. 
Eric KEOwN 


AT THE BALLET 


Café des Sports—Carnaval 
(SADLER’S WELLS) 


farce 
Witness 
Garden) 


rTXHE new work which the Sadler's 
| Wells Theatre Ballet has added to 

its repertory was produced on the 
company’s South African tour and has 
since been seen in the home provinces. It 
presents a world in which an Edwardian 
vigilance committee fraternizes with 
Essentialist (sic) painters, and is thus not 
to be pinpointed in time. Nor, for that 
matter, in place, seeing that Mr. Jack 
‘TAYLOR's setting for a Mediterranean 
village is an odd affair of plain London 
brick and flattened domes. But then Mr. 
‘TAYLOR is, I gather, a new primitive in 
the Grandma Moses tradition. The note 
of Gallic authenticity is, however, 
effectively supplied by racing cyclists who 
add powerfully to the excitement and 
gaicty of the village. It is just as well 
that they are not contestants in the Tour 
de France, for their laurels are snatched 
from them by a gamine, who, cheating 
brazenly, receives the prize. 

It is the character of this urchin, a 
tattered and beguiling minx with a shock 
of red hair and holes in her stockings, 
which ensures that our pleasure in Mr. 
ALFRED RoprIQuEs’ new ballet, Café des 
Sports, is sustained. It gives Miss 


MARYON LANE ampler opportunity than 
she has hitherto enjoyed not only of 
projecting her infectious sense of comedy 
but also of showing that in her dancing 
the comic spirit has its attendant pathos. 
Hers is an éndearing urchin, bubbling 


with vitality and mischief, for whom 
Mr. Ropriques has lovingly provided a 
wealth of expressive steps. He has done 
well, too, with the cyclists, who, with 
handlebars only, create a most lifelike 
and diverting illusion of riding, mounting 
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and dismounting. It is all a very good 
joke, but, as so often happens, it is made 
to last a shade too long. 

Other characters, including the pro- 
prictress of the café (Miss YVONNE 
CarTIER) round which the life of the 
village flows, and the waiter (Mr. 
GILBERT VERNON) are not so. well 
realized, with the result that their con- 
tribution is that of excellent dancers 
rather than that of characters. The piece 
adds another to the ballets of amusement 
in the Islington repertory. ‘Though it has 
little shape or logical progression it is 
welcome as a high-spirited and unpre- 
tentious bit of fun. Mr. ANTHONY 
Hopkins, drawing much on reminiscence 
for his light-hearted music, is in tune 
with the general air of inconsequential 
nonsense. 

A revival of Carnaval, one of the most 
popular ballets in the DIAGHILEV reper- 
tory, comes with the freshness of new 
work to the post-war generation of 
balletomanes. It is nice to see the Bakst 
costumes again, to applaud the brilliant 
precision of Fokine’s choreegraphy and 
to hear SCHUMANN’s familiar music so 
well played by the orchestra conducted 
by Mr. JoHN LANCHBERRY. Miss 
Patricia MILLER fully satisfied expecta- 
tion as Columbine. Miss Maryon LANE 
as Papillon, Mr. Pirrmin ‘Trecu as 
Harlequin and Mr. Davin PooLe as 
Pierrot all danced well; but yet in toto 
some of the remembered sparkle was 
missing. C. B. Mortiock 


AT THE PICTURES 


Garden of Evil—Beau Brummell 
VEN while recognizing the con- 
trived, almost mechanical basis 
of the plot of Garden of Evil 
(Director: Henry HATHAWAY) one can 
still respect and take pleasure in the film 
as a whole. With Westerns, of course, 
this is a not uncommon state of affairs, 
commoner | think than with any other 
strongly-defined category of pictures. 
Perhaps more than anything else the 
scenery is responsible, particularly when 
it’s presented m ‘Technicolor and 
CinemaScope .. . 

The pattern of this story is the cross- 
country journey against great obstacles. 
Three Americans are stranded in a 
Mexican fishing village; enter an intense 
young woman (SusAN HaAywarp) who 
offers them two thousand dollars each 
(after unsuccessfully offering the local 
Mexicans one thousand each) if they will 
return with her to the gold mine in the 
heart of Indian country where her 
husband is hying injured. . Taking one 
enormous Mexican with them for the 
rough work (he eventually has one very 
impressive scene, holding up the roof of 
the mine while the injured man is pulled 
clear), off they go. 

I don’t want to suggest that the film 
is important or anything great in the 
absolute sense; the principal characters 
are too nearly types, too obviously 


Leah Fuller—Svusaxn Haywarp _ Fiske 


tailored to the measure of GARy Cooper 
and RicHARD WIDMARK, so that a little 
systematic thinking soon after they appear 
(bearing in mind the box-office rank of 
the stars) will tell you more or less the 
state all of them will be in at the fade-out. 
And yet . . . the detail and small decora- 
tive incidents are so good, the moments 
of suspense and excitement are so well 
managed and balanced, the playing is so 
unobtrusively competent, above all the 
magnificent mountain scenery is so well 
shown and, in the best way, used for the 
story, that the whole thing is enjoyable. 


Certainly I enjoyed it much more 
than the Royal Performance film, Beau 
Brummell (Director: CURTIS BERNHARDT), 
which—except visually—hasn’t __ the 
qualities to justify extended discussion 
of it now it is no longer news. Visually 
(photography: Oswatp Morris) it has 
many excecdingly attractive moments 
I remember particularly a hunting scene. 
(In this, by the way, there is what seemed 
to me a quite typical example of over- 
emphasis, lack of restraint, lack of feeling 
for mood: a shot of the fox itself 
preparing for thechase. What conceivable 
relevance was that supposed to have?) 

The story, far from authentic in detail, 





THOMAS DERRICK 
We record with deep regret the death 


of Thomas Derrick, whose vigorous 
dry-brush drawings and colour pages 
appeared regularly in Punch throughout 
the nineteen-thirties. His first drawing 
for Punch was published in June 1932, 
and his last was the coloured cover of 
the 1944 Almanack. 
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[Garden of Evil 


Hooker—Gary Cooper 


is “ based on the play written for Richard 
Mansfield by Clyde Fitch.”’ It presents 
Brummell as a more or less convention- 
ally heroic personage who happened also 
to be interested in clothes; the descrip- 
tion of him in the synopsis as “ elegant 
scoundrel” seems absurdly wrong applied 
to the character STEWART GRANGER 
plays here. He has political conversations 
with Pitt, he gives solemn advice to his 
friend Prinny, and certain scenes are 
built up round some of the more ccle- 
brated remarks—notably — of 
“Who's your fat friend?” 

Apart from its visual merits, the best 
of the picture is in Prrer Ustinov’s 
portrait of the Regent and Rosert 
Morvey’s electrifying two-minute flash 
as the mad George III. Byron appears, 
but he has to make pronouncements like 
“A whole new era is dawning”. 


course 


Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Most striking and attractive new one in 
London is the Swedish prizewinner The 
Great Adventure: an absolutely first-rat« 
little picture about animals and children 
In the same programme (Academy) is 
BuNUEL’s excellent The Adventures of 
Robinson Crusoe (18/8/54). The Divided 
Heart (24/11/54), Bread, Love and 
Dreams (3/11/54) and CHAPLIN’s Modern 
Times continue; and there’s 
Cinerama. 

The only new release I'm inclined to 
mention—the only one, I think, that was 
press-shown at all—is Night Peopl 
(14/7/54), which is very good. 

Ricuarp MALLerr 


always 





ON THE AIR 
Matters of Experience 
"Ta other day Sir William 


Haley made an important 
contribution to the cur- 
discussion on the effect 
of television mania on the 
nation’s mental activities, on 
the alleged threat of mass 
passivity, the possibility of a 
declin« 


rent 


in literacy, intelligent 
listening and creative thought. 

Sir William regards reading 
as the most enterprising and 
rewarding of the 
occupations of 





sedentary 
leisure, and 
no real bookman would dis- 
agree with him. But the 
enjoyment of good literature 
is not guaranteed by literacy 
and mental agility: the writer 
can communicate successfully 
only with readers capable of 
sharing his experiences, and 
it is unfortunately true that many would- 
be readers live lives too narrow for such 
literary liaisons. ‘Through no fault of 
they are denied the 
experience necessary for a 
catholic appreciation of printed matter 
love stories, war novels, sporting yarns, 
Westerns (the imagery 


their own basi 


sensory 


picked up from 
the cinema) and simple domestic chron- 
icles like the radio doings of the Dales 
and the Archers—these are the tales that 
most people enjoy. ‘They have 
love, lived through war and_ played 
they have practical knowledge 
to share with writers who deal with these 
subj cts. But the rest of the literary field 
is closed to them. 


been in 


ames 


llow can sensory and emotional 
Through tele- 
‘Television may 
substitutes for the real 
travel, intelligent 
and so on-—but they are 


substitutes 


experience be widened? 
vision? Yes, | think so 
offer shadowy 


thing —for discourse 


very useful 
‘Television can be immensely 
stimulating and enriching and I am 
inclined to think that ‘T'V will eventually 
make readers of us all 

Caryl Doncaster’s documentary 


“The 








The Prote 
Mr. John Grierson and Sir Stephen Tallent 


New Canadians” has been rather heavily 
criticized, chiefly because it tried to tell 
a story and deliver a strong 
without employing — the 
narrator or commentator. With 
ambitious programmes there is always 
the danger that the dialogue will get out 
of hand, that the performers will be given 
lines completely out of character—suety 
explanations, stage directions and heavy 
sermons—and that such unnatural utter- 
ances will shatter the illusion of realism 
and integrity. Well, in my view, the 
experiment avoided these pitfalls very 
successfully. And if at times the conver- 
sation became a little stilted there was 
adequate compensation in the unbroken 
continuity of the story-telling and the 
uncompromising zeal with which Miss 
Doncaster put over her guide to Canadian 
immigration 

All this badly needed saying, and could 
not, I think, have 
powerfully. 

The story of Britain’s pioneering work 
in the production and popularizing of 
documentary films is one well worth 
telling, and last week’s first instalment of 


message 
conventional 
such 


been said mor 


/ \( Z 
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a three-part serial, “The 
Projection of Britain,” made 
excellent viewing. I was one of 
the many people who had their 
eyes first opened to the excite- 
ment of travel and the element 
of adventure in other people’s 
jobs by those schoolroom and 
amateur film-society 
“Drifters,” ‘“‘ Night 
“The Song of Ceylon,” 
“Housing Problems” and 
“ Shipyard.”’ It was such 
wonderful illustrative material 
as this (together with early 
Russian and Ufa films) that 
made the pages of our text- 
books come to life, helped us 
use our Own eyes and set us 
longing for the time when we 
could travel hopefully in three 
dimensions instead of with the 
whirring spools of 16mm. 
celluloid. 

Many viewers have already 
discovered that the documentary is the 
most reliable (O.B.s apart) of all Lime 
Grove’s offerings. During the past five 
years there has been consistent improve- 
ment in technique, in script-writing, 
production and dramatic value, and given 
adequate resources this department of 
B.B.C. television could, I am sure, very 
quickly kill all controversy about the 
threat of mass passivity. 

‘The Sunday night play “Prelude to 
Glory” was remarkable for some vintage 
character-acting from Marda Vanne, 
William Mervyn, Arthur Ridley, Arthur 
Wontner, Andrew Cruickshank and 
Alan Wheatley There is little in the 
play to excite or amuse, and it ts a tribute 
to the performers that Donald Suther- 
land’s mild account of ten months in the 
life of Princess Victoria proved acceptable 
entertainment Marda Vanne as the 
Duchess of Kent, Victoria’s dumpy, 
lovable, misguided, indignant Germanic 
mother, was first-rate, and only slightly 
less convincing were Clare Austin as 
Victoria, and Jane Henderson as Baron- 
css Le hzen 


classics 


Mail,” 





BERNARD HoLLowoop 


j 











NOTICE.-Contributior The entire copyright in all Articles, Sketches, Drawings, et« 

published in PUNCH is spectfically reserved to the Proprietors throughout the countries signatory to the BERNE CONVENTION, the U.S.A., and the Argentine. Reproductions or 

iinitations of any of these are therefore expressly forbidden. The Proprietors will always consider requests from contributors for permission to reprint CONDITIONS OF SALE 

AND SUPPLY This periodical is sold subject to the following conditions, namely, that it shall not ut the written consent of the publishers first given, be lent, resold 

hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of Trade, except at the full retail price of 6d.: and that it st be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of in a mutilated 
condition or in any unauthorized cover by way of Trade or affixed to or as part of any publi r advert ng, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever 


Regd at the G.P.O. as a Newspaper. Entered as 2nd-class Mail Matter at the New York, N.Y., P.O.. 1903. Postage of th ssue: Gt. Britain and Ireland 24 
Canada 1jd.* Elsewhere Overseas 2)d.¢ Mark Wrapper t 


top left-hand corner *Canadian Magazine Post Printed Papers—Reduced Hate 
SUBSCRIPTION RATES--Yearly, incleding Extra Numbers and Postage: Inland versea U.S.A $5.2 Canada “4 r $5.00 


Ht 


708 





Punch, December 1 1954 


The pain has gone 
The blessed moment of relief has come 


With ‘ Disprin’ relief comes quickly. 


There is an important reason why : 
‘Disprin’ dissolves. Disprin is different 
from almost all other preparations 
of aspirin: it provides freely soluble 
aspirin, Put a Disprin tablet into 

water. It does not merely 

disintegrate, break up and lie 


inert at the bottom of the 


glass: it dissolves. 


DISPRIN 


REGD 


From all Chemists. 


And because it dissolves, it 
is absorbed and carried to 
the pain centre more rapidly 
than any tablet which dissolves 
only slowly. 

Risks of heartburn, dyspepsia, 
or other gastric irritation, are 
greatly reduced. More than 
ever with Disprin, we can 
couple peace with deliverance, 


joy with thankfulness. 


Freely soluble, far less acid. 


50-rablet bottle 3.2, 26-tablet bottle 1/11, 8-tablet pocket pack 8\d. 





announcing 


now you can borrow the books 
you want~- whatever the price- 
when they are published 


The Times Library-famous throughout the world- 
now mtroduces a remarkable new Guaranteed Service. 
You can now borrow the latest books whatever their 
price (except, naturally, for technical books, etc.) as 
soon as they are published. 


Often you see a new book reviewed that you feel you 
must read at once. With this unique service you do 
read it at once. For if there is no copy in stock-anJ 
that in itself is unlikely-The Times Library will 
immediately order one especially for you. 


Books can be borrowed at the various branches 

of The Times Library throughout the country, or 
brought to you by van or postal delivery. So wherever 
you live you can still get the newest books while they 
are new-in clean, fresh condition. 


With personal exchange of books this new Guaranteed 
Service of The Times Library costs only £3 7s. 6d. a 
year, or £1 2s. Od. a quarter. Inclusive delivery and 
postal services are available at £4 7s. 6d. and £4 8s. 6d 
a year respectively 


THE 3a. TIMES 
LIBRARY 


Wigmore Street London W1 Telephone: Welbeck 3781 


Please write today or post this coupon for full particulars of 
The Times Library and its new Guaranteed Service: 





To The Times Library (Dept. M4) 
Wigmore Street London WI 

Please send me your illustrated booklet 
‘About The Times Library” 


Name (Mr., Mrs., Miss) 


Address 
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UNDER THE SEA 


gone @ very scvere test of workmanship 
tell you what happéhed. It was dropped by an 

unfortunate acdident-into the Caiiiig of one of H.M. Submarines 
and subsequently given up for lost 

The submarine having to be docked for repairs after exercising 
gave me the opportunity to recover it, which I did. I was then 
informed by the Captain the submarine had dived to a depth of 200 tt. 
on numerous occasions over a period of two arid a half wecks. 

The watch was found lodged in the outer casing 
exposed to all clements and was found to be in working order. 


Actual extract from unsolieiied larer recently recewwed. D.C.H. 22/2/§ 4. 


OAME! 


We do not suggest our 
watches are exposed 

to hazards as illustrated 
above but this incident 
does prove that the 
quality and workmanship 
of the ROAMER 

watch is unsurpassed 


CHROME STEEL £12. 5.0 
GOLD FILLED £14. 12.6 
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When all is said and done, 
we all love an open fire, a cosy kitchen 
first thing, a warm stove to dry the 


dishcloths and air the sheets, 
and somewhere to toast our toes. 
Don’t we? 


WE ALL LOVE AN OPEN FIRE. It’s so cheerful, so comforting, 
such good company. And there is no cheaper way of keeping 
your home warm and your water hot all the time than coal in 
one form or another ; and what is more friendly than a warm 
and cosy kitchen! But you really ought to find out about some 
of the new appliances which burn coal and all the smokeless 
solid fuels such as coke and anthracite. They are tremen- 


Fy AUTHORISED 
mm SOLID FUEL 
APPLIANCES 
SERVICE 


dous labour savers and money savers. Modern in design 
and in efficiency. You will get the best selection, the best 
advice and the best service, if you go to a shop which shows 
the Coal Utilisation Council’s yellow sign (see below). They 
are the experts. And so many things can be bought on hire- 
purchase now, that there is no reason why you should not 
bring your home up to date right away. Economise with cca! 


the cheerful saver of money 


ISSUED BY THE COAL UTILISATION COUNCIL 


3 UPPER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 
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_Handsome hair 


= 


when you check Dry Scalp 


To give your hair that handsome, well-groomed look, 
use ‘Vaseline’ Brand Hair Tonic. Simply massage a few 
drops into the scalp every morning. See the 
difference! With Dry Scalp checked, your hair will look 
its best! It costs 2/6, or 3,9 for double the quantity 
a small price to pay for healthy-looking, 


well-groomed hair! 


a Ye) om alp 
La, 4, %y gs *) P— * . ,assage your s* . 
le 4 ‘ . ently ™ every 
wh | a 4 \ nat Ge >) seconds 
\ifeless, UN 2 
t trouble 


Scalp 


Vaseline HAIR TONIC \ 2% \ So) 


groomed 





Vaseline ‘is the registered trade mark ot the Chesebrough Mfg. Co. Ltd 





fe ee ee oe A oe ee ee oe 








~— B DRY FLY 
If it’s a matter of how to im SHERRY 


= 


FINDLATER MACKIE TODD aout 
LONDON 


fasten one thing to another 
7 ith (CVC IT 
... get in touch with ©) UNL 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLOS (MIDLANDS) LIMITED The Most welcome gift of all | 
Bolt & Nut Division 
Ce ee re eee 20/- bottle - 10/6 half-bottle 


» Magnums . 
Bow 24, Heath Street, Birmingham, 16 Phone’ Smethwick 1441 sd 4 
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to the highways of the world 
Oxford is ancient yet forever young. Mellowed through eight centuries of 
learning, steeped in history, unique in its wealth of architectural 

beauty. Yet Oxford is equally a power in the industrial lite of Britain. 


From Oxford, British cars travel to the four corners of the world. 


GEL 
/ i erie 
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Broadway is but thirty-six miles from Oxford—or three thousand ; and the products of 

industrial Oxford travel to both. Under Cotswold clouds or in the shadow of the skyscrapers, America, Africa, Asia, Australasia 

in the new world as in the old, Pressed Steel bodywork helps to maintain the tradition of — *hroughout the world, Pressed Stecl body 
es ; : ; 7 ie oe : work adds strength to British cars. 

British supremacy in engineering. The majority of British cars exported to America has 


bodywork by Pressed Steel Company Limited. 


PRESSED STEEL COMPANY LIMITED 


Britain’s largest Independent Manufacturers of 


CAR BODIES 


Gars are one of Britain’s greatest, and most valuable exports—cearning vital hard currency, 
maintaifing employment, building prosperity. Pressed Stecl Company Limited is proud to be 
associated not only with many of the most famous names in the British motor-car industry, 
including Austin, Daimler, Hillman, Humber, Jaguar, Morris, Morris Commercial, M.G., Riley 


Rover, Singer and Wolseley, but with other manufacturers yet to achieve world renowa. 





FACTORIES : Cowley, Oxford; Theale, Berkshire ; Linwood, Scotland 

HEAD OFFICE : Cowley LONDON OFPice : Sceptre House 169 Regent Strect Ut 
Manufacturers also of Prestcold Refrigerators, Sicel Railway Wagons, Agricultural 
Implements and Pressings of all types 





The Swan Calligraph is no ordinary fountain 
pen. Specially designed, its hand-wrought gold 
nib reproduces the gradation of line of the 
old-time quill pen, The effect is immediate 
a noticeable gain in the strength and character 
of the hand. Moreover, the user discovers a 
new pleasure in writing, a new pride in further 
improving his script. And he finds, as many 
eminent people have, that the Swan Calligraph 
makes it easy for him to develop an outstanding 
hand, 

‘Truly, the Swan Calligraph is a gift for a 
lifetime. Only 39/-. 


—, —_— 


— 


FOUNTAIN PEN 


Available from all good stationers and stores 


‘active 
service’ 
underwear 


Freedom of movement is 

essential : Chilprufe’s soft, 

close-knit fabric does not 

restrict nor chafe. Freedom 

from colds and chills is even more 

important : Chilprufe’s finest Pure 

Wool Underwear offers unrivalled all- 

weather protection. And to set the seal 

of perfection on this most desirable of 

underwear, there is lasting comfort, fit, and 
immaculate appearance. 


_ Chilprufe 


for men 
Ask your Chilprufe Agent or write for 
ILLUSTRATED FOLDER. 


CHILPRUFE LIMITED LEICESTER 














Lord Hawk-Eye, criminologist, 


Now reconstructs the fatal tryst. 
“No common crime’ says he, ‘I trace 
A PHILIP MORRIS in the case’. 


..- well worth investigating , 
at 3/9 for 20 !§— 





PHILIP 
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The Sparkling New Cresta 


The new Vauxhall luxury model. All the verve and out- 
standing mechanical features of the 6-cylinder Velox, plus 
the added richness of luxury styling and luxury appoint- 
ments. Compression ratios as for Velox. Choice of eleven 
attractive exterior colours, including four special two-colour 
options. Two-tone leather epholtery. Heater, electric 
clock, cigarette lighter, coat hangers, rim embellishers, white 
wall tyres, and over a dozen other “accessories” included in 
standard equipment. Price £595 plus £249.0. 10 pr. 


The 6-Cyl. Velox The 4-Cyl. Wyvern 


Outstanding performance with Outstanding economy with 
unusually good economy. 2} unusually good performance. 
litre “square” engine. Choice 14 lure “square” engine row 
of seven attractive exterior available with ‘optional high 
colours. Maximum speed over compreksion ratio (7-3 to 1). 
80 m.p.h. Exceptional top gear Maximum speed over 70 m.p.h. 
performance. Price £535 plus Price £495 plus £207.7.6 p.1. 
£224 .0. 10 p.t. 





New de-luxe interiors! 
New Value! 


The new Vauxhalls are lovelier to look at; more delightful to drive; 
better than ever in performance and comfort and value. 

See them at your Vauxhall dealers. Judge for yourself the new 
styling, inside and out, the new instrument panel, the new ventilating 
system, the radiant new colours. Make a special point of inspecting 
the cresTA, the luxurious, superbly-appointed newcomer to the range. 

All three Vauxhalls are spacious 5/6 seaters with big, sensibly- 
shaped luggage boots. All have long-life “* square ” engines. All have 
new chrome-plated piston rings to reduce bore wear, new shock-proof 
steering, flashing direction indicators and many other new features. 
All have that outstanding flexibility and economy which denote 
Vauxhall engineering leadership. Vauxhall dealers are showing the 
new models Now. Ask your dealer about them. 


Spacious ... Powerful... Economical... That’s Vauxhall value ! 


Vauxhall Motors Limited + Luton + Bedfordshire. 








15/- 
NATIONAL 


SAW UN GS 
CGARUUPUICARIES 





@ Savings Certificates are a gilt-edged investment. 
The present (9th issue) Certificates may be bought 
in single documents representing 1, 2, 3, 4, §, 10, 
20, §0 and 100 units of 15/- each. 





@ You may hold 1,000 of these 15/- units in addition 
to permitted holdings of Certificates of earlier issues. 





@ All interest earned on Savings Cerificates is free 
of Income Tax. 





@ Each Certificate costs 15/- and becomes 20/3d. in 
10 years. £750 invested in 1,000 Certificates 
becomes £1,012. 10.0 in I0 years. 





@ Over the 10 year period the interest earned is 
equivalent to over 3 per cent. per annum. As it is 
free of Income Tax this is equivalent to a taxable 
investment yielding over 5} per cent. for any person 
paying Income Tax at the standard rate of 9/- in the £. 





@ All National Savings Certificates which are 
more than 10 years old continue to earn 
good interest. 





@ Full information from your stockbroker, banker or 
other professional adviser, and from your Local 
Savings Committee, Savings Centre, Post Office, 
or Trustee Savings Bank 


EASY |... EASY iicis.. 
EASY .. «2: 


issued by the National Savings Committee, London, $.W.7 
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FASHIONABLE PEOPLE YOU PROBABLY KNOW 


Mr. Guineas Threadneedle 


well known financier 


AGLE-EYED Mr. Threadneedle 
cnt well give you an aerie 
feeling—he's noted for his killings 
on the stock market . but falls 
easy prey tO MUNROSPUN 
It’s dapper Mr. Threadneedle’s 
shrewd investment in 
knitwear that places him 
among MUNROSPUN'S 
exclusive ‘SMART SET’ 

Wealthy, he delights in 
swooping down on 
unsuspecting shops and 
plucking up all the 
MUNROSPUN he can find. 

No wonder, then, that 
MUNROSPUN ties, socks, 
sweaters, vests and scarves 
are in demand. Says Mr 
Threadneedle: ‘It's smart 
to wear MUNROSPUN 


WOOLLEN SWEATERS - SOCKS AND TIES 


Write for the n 
LIMITED, 


une of your nearest stockist to 


MUNROSPUN DEPT P.3., RESTALRIG, 


EDINBU RGH 
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LARITAN SHORTBREAD 
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urys VOGUE 


in Fob and milk 


PINEAPPLE JELLY 


MILK COFFEE 


T AND 


ORANGE 


FRUIT CUP 
MILK ALMOND 


BLACKCURRANT 
*T ry this exciting taste treat. Every delicious centre in 
the ‘plain and milk’ Vogue Assortment is chocolate- 
matched—that is, given the chocolate covering that suits 
its flavour perfectly. Thus, Brazil Nutand Almond Whirl 
are now covered with Cadburys rich mi/k chocolate and 
Coffee Creme with special coffee flavoured milk chocolate. 
Give your verdict too on the three latest centres—Black- 


currant, Glacé Cherry and Vanilla Creme. 


From CADBURYS Factory in a Garden 
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when all is said and done... 


what is it you really want in a television set? 
Surely it is a big, bright, steady and absolutely 
reliable picture—from the present stations and 
others that will come. This is just what the 
G.E.C. 14 in. set offers you. After all it is 
reasonable to expect high skill and deep 
integrity from one of the greatest electrical and 
electronic concerns in the world. But judge for 
yourself—see this fine 14 in. receiver at your 
approved G,E.C. dealer’s or write for the fully 
descriptive publication BT2561 to 

The General Electric Co. Ltd., (K12), 

Magnet House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2. 


AS EAMONN ANDREWS SAYS 
9 . 
you can’t go wrong with 


14 IN, TELEVISION 611746 


6 


gns tax paid— 
or hire purchase 





A PRESENT TO MAKE HIM THE 


plest 1: ine HOUSE 


And happy husbands mean happy wives and happy 
homes! There’s nothing like a little extra 

comfort to please a man— and here’s 

a superb Lounge Conversion Kit of 

Flexello Castors which brings some 

added luxury to the lounge. 





CONTENTS 
3 sets of ball-bearing 
furniture castors for a 
three-piece suite, (with o 


2 
Available from all good ‘age 
ironmongers and stores. 


Flexello 


castors 





Conversion reamer! 


1 set of shock-absorbing 
castors for a tea-trolley 


AT THE SPECIAL 
2 cus. 


2 GIFT PRICE OF 

















FLEXELLO CASTORS & WHEELS LTD. 
SLOUGH, BUCKS. 


Wassail! 


There could not bea less oublesome or safer gift than one 


of these cases of wines. Trouble free, because we attend to 


the packing and delivery—free—to any address in Great 
Britain; safe, because the wines are selected from our justly 


famous cellars 





CASE NO 1 | 


£1.19. 


Port No. 7. ruby, medium sweet and full; 


0 | Sherry No. 6, medium pale and dry 





Sherry ‘A’, flavoury, not dry, pale gold; 


Port No. 7, ruby, 


CASE NO. 2 


£2. 4. 


meduun sweet and full; 
Beaujolais 1952, good body and flavour 


9 





Port No. 7, ruby, medium sweet and full; 
Sherry No. 6, medium pale and dry; 


Moulin d’Estelle, Graves, dry and full; 


CASE NO. 3 


£2.14. 9 


Beaujolais 1952, good body and flavour 





Amoureuses, 1949, @ fine example; 
Sherry No. 12, Amontillado, medium dry, 
full flavour ; 

Port No. very full flavour, 
colour, old vintage type; 
4-bottle Scotch Whisky Vat ‘B’ 
Navy 


1 
. 0 15 


deep 


Army & 





i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
J 
: Burgundy, Chambolle Musigny, Clos des 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 


Sherry No. 19, light golden, mediwn bod) 

Port No. 7, ruby, mediwm sweet and full; 
Burgundy, Nuits St. Georges, 1949, good 
9 | body and aroma; 

Scotch Whisky Vat ‘B’ Army & Navy; 
4-bottle Brandy, Army & Navy 3, star, 
| Gh good bouquet 


CASE NO, & 


cs. 3 
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EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STREET SWI VICTORIA 1234 DAY ANDI N 
) minutes’ walk from Victoria Station 





Pe Pe 








AOI 


(16 mm Sound Film) 


PROJECTOR 


LS LOt Hi®f (Of HiS@ tO H1iS 1tOP HiB OPT His ior Hi 


BEST in the WORLD 


This claim can be fully substanti- 
ated by demonstration at your 
nearest supplier. 

Send to BTH for his address, and 
for descriptive literature, 


tOr HiSB tOr HiSB 1O0OP H 


BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 BTH 401 


THe 


BRITISH THOMSON-HOUSTON 
COMPANT LIMITED, RUGBY, ENGLAND 
Member of the AEI Group of Companies meee? 


She Gift 
for HER 


The Pencil that 
contains one yard 
of lead 








Prices from 
18/10 


Inc. P.T. 


YARD OLED 


Made in England and available from leading 
Jewellers, Stationers & Stores throughout 
the country. 


GopFrreyY PJavis 


Europe’s first name in Car Hire 


can nine \SONDDn PARIS / 


AT REDUCED OFF-SEASON RATES | 


\|} 
For full details of Self-drive and Chauffeur- ||} 
driven services, write, telephone or call: 
7 ECCLESTON ST., LONDON, S.W.! || 

Telephone: SLOane 0022 | S. F. L. GODFREY DAVIS 
Or Neasden Lane, N.W.10. (Tel: GLA 6474). || 38AvenuedeFriediand 
CONTRACT HIRE Special terms for periods of thre« Paris Be (WAGram 73-49) 
months or longer during the winter. 


———————eVVWE USE EXCLUSIVELY SHELL Wy MOTOR O1L.——————- 








Fast téléphériques sweep you up to the heights. 
Then down you go with the sparkling snow racing 
by. For snow, sunshine and scenery, for good hotels 
and superb food worthy of a winter-sports appetite, 
France is ideal. 

The new allowance permits two good holidays 
a year in France. 


Consult your TRAVEL AGENT or ask 


FRENCH GOVERNMENT TOURIST OFF 


178 Piccadilly London, W.1—for the Winter Sports folder 

















fly pee BEA 


for Winter Sports in France 


Fly BEA to Geneva for convenient road/rail 
connexions to all the popular French moun- 
tain resorts, 


BRITISH EUROPEAN AIRWAYS 
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WOVEN NAME TAPES 


CASH’S OF COVENTRY 








—$— SSeS S= 


your home NOW! 


@ BANISHES DRAUGHTS 
@ ENSURES EQUABLE 
TEMPERATURE 
REDUCES FUEL BILLS and 
MAKES FOR ADDED 
COMFORT AND HEALTH 


Full details from 
CHAMBERLIN WEATHERSTRIPS LTD. = 
436 Hook Road, Surbiton, Surrey 
Phone: Epsom 2469 





ENTOKIL 


TIMBER FLUID 


qe 
WOODWORM 


WO BETTER PRODUCT 
ON SALE TODAY! 


Rentokil Timber Fiuid kills beetle, egg and 
grub and successfully prevents all fucure attack 
From Stockists Everywhere 
For Expert Advice, call or write 
The Woodworm and Dry Rot Centre, (P) 
23 Bedford Square, London, W.C.! 

Tel: LANgham 5455/6 
Regular use of 
RENTOKIL FURNITURE CREAM, 
the insecticidal polish, will protect your 
furniture against attack. 4/3 and 2/3 per bottle 


RENTOKIL Ltd. Fetcham, Leatherhead, Surrey. 
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By Appointment Motor 
Vehicle Manufacturers to 
the late King George VI 
Ford Motor Company Lid 











Those who help to make an occasion great 


include the wealthy, the successful — and the discriminating. 


That is way so many examples of the Zephyr-6 are to be seen amid the bustle 


and excitement of arrival and departure on a great occasion, 


FORD ‘5 -STAR’ MOTORING 
The best at lowest cost 








Always 
‘on top of 
the World’ 


Enjoy naturally ‘regular health’ wich 
CALSALETTES 
and Torbet Lactic Oats 


The exhilarating vigour that makes you 
feel always at your best can be a per- 
manent benefic—if you follow the 
Torbet System 


Taken in addition to your normal diet, 
this simple, agreeablesystem eliminates 
all the disorders allied to constipation 
by facilitating the natural functioning 
of the organs vital co ‘regular health.’ 


Try it for yoursell—free. Complete 
the coupon, or senda postcard request 
ing the generous free sample and book- 


let. 
THE TORBET WAY TO GOOD HEALTH 


Please send me a copy of “The Torbet ‘ 
Way to Good Health’, and thefreesample | 


1 NAME 
1 appress 
| 


| Torbet Lactic Oat Go. Ltd., 
>t, Sront Sing 6, Saterge 
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PROPELLING 
PENCIL 


IN 9 ct. GOLD, ROLLED GOLD, SILVER 
OR NICKEL SILVER FROM LEADING 
JEWELLERS AND STATIONERS 


3 é 
2 S 
> 7 


G . 


G, - 
Wanret 


BUT pp... 
HES WEARING , 


Feziwear 
. ° ” 
\ f Waistcoat 
i\ \ \ pitied tan A 
y \ Made by expert craftsmen from the finest ‘ 
} “LUXICORD” (Regd.) Needle cord, and 
~ other fancy cloths, ina wide range of 
colours “ Eeziwear’’ gives tone to your 
appearance, e 
SOLD BY ALL MEN'S SHOPS AND LEADING stores {1 


or write direct to SMS Ltd., 10 Golden Square, London, 
W.1., for name of neorest STOCKIST. 
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Kis | 
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The 
complete 
answer | 
to 

















The modern system-of sprung bronze weatherstrip which will 
permanently protect your home against the intrusion of draughts, 
dust and smog. 


@ Expertly fitted by the specially trained craftsmen of our 
countrywide organisation of agents. There is one in your area. 
@ Lessexpensive than similar and comparable systems of draught- 
proofing. To proof an exterior door completely, for instance, 
costs about £4. 
Guaranteed for 10 years, “Sealdraught” weatherstrip will, in 
fact, last as long as the house it insulates. 


@ “Sealdraught” fitted to your home will prove a revela- 

tion in new-found comfort. Our experts will be 
pleased to give you an estimate entirely without 
obligation. Write today for a full-fact leaflet and 
the address of our local agent. 


SEALDRAUGHT LTD. He 


(An associate company of Hurseal Ltd.) 


STREET, 





The gaps around 
the average win 
dow frame are 
equal to a hole 
this size 
229 REGENT LONDON, W.L. Tei 


{DBey 3571 
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Ss 
\ perfect gift to the most critical palate, Pintail 
is an exceptionally fine sherry, both pale and 
beautifully dry Specially selected at Jerez, this proud 
product of Spain is available in a trial pack of two 
bottles at 42 7d: 


Your orders will have 
prompt attention 


Pintail. 


SHER EY 


MATTHEW GLOAG & SON LTD., PERTH, SCOTLAND 


subsequent supplies at £12 
per dozen bottles 


Established 1800 
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CAPITAL 
INVESTMENT ! 





with 


® COMPLETE SECURITY 
@ EASY AVAILABILITY 
® NO FEES or BROKERAGE 


@® NO DEPRECIATION or 
SURRENDER LOSSES 


*Equal to £5°%, taxable at 9/- 
Other Share classes yield- 
ing 24°.—3i", tax paid. 
Further details and 
application forms from 
B. J. Jayson. 


"Building Society 
40, BROAD ST., BRISTOL | 


The Society established over 100 
years has strong reserves. 











BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 





LIST FREE FROM 


IFCO C° LIVERPOOL 3 
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KAVLI PRODUCTS FOR PURITY 
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Ball Dress Frederick Starke 


LYONS 


for 
COFFEE 
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as 
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DO THE MOST SUCCESSFUL HOSTESSES- 
ABOUT-TOWN USE LYONS PURE COFFEE ? 


ae 
DO! oo) 


ae 
tet 
lO@UOGYS 
7 yee 


‘ 
Lathe 
ox 


There’s a very simple reason. . . Freshly-ground coffee 
beans will only make the best coffee if the beans 
themselves are fresh. The coffee beans used by Lyons 
are roasted and ground at the peak of their freshness, 
then the coffee is immediate/y aroma-sealed (by an 
exclusive Lyons process) in the well-known green tins. 
It is the freshest coffee you can buy. 
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Thank you Santa (aus! 


But please don’t forget 
the others 


There are nearly 5,000 children 
in our family who also hope 
their wishes will come true. 


Will you be their SANTA CLAUS P 
CHRISTMAS DONATIONS gratefully 


received by the Secretary 


CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


(formerly WAIFS AND STRAYS) 
OLD TOWN HALL, KENNINGTON 
LONDON, S.E.11 


. 





IN THREE WIDTHS 
§” x 4 yds — 7° 
1" x 4yds — 9° 
2” x 4 yds — 1/6 
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* At all 
chemists 


Made by Vernons of Preston 
Distributed by Fassett & Johnson, London, E.C.1 








Po, M Look for the 


Dan ing 
4 
Figure 
REGD. TRADE MARK 


ON RUGS SCARVES 
TIES TWEEDS 


neni jeuort 


in the Spirit of Scotland 
ANCREW STEWART (WHOLESALE) LTD., 
GALASHIELS 


London Showrooms: 
15/17 Marylebone Lane, Wigmore &t., W.1 


TORQUAY 


Qucen of the English Riera 


Avoid the rigours of Winter in a 





mild climate (mainland hi 
record 1953). 


tions; Spa 
* 





First-class attrac- 
treatments; Hotels 
famous for comfort 
and cuisine. 

Free literature or illus. 
Guide (P.O. 6d.) from 
163 Publicity Offices. 





Express Train Services 
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Some people embark on the choosing and buying of 
Christmas presents with joyful zest. But to many others 
it is a nerve-racking and irksome business. Such troubled 
souls have particular reason to bless the inventor of Book 
Tokens. No longer need they struggle in crowded shops, 
and queue despondently at the Post Office with an armful 
ol lumpy parcels, A minute or two at a bookseller’s—just 
so long as it takes to choose appropriate Book Token 
designs—and a handfu! of neat envelopes dropped in the 
nearest pillar box, Then they can relax in the sure 
knowledge that they’ ve sent a gift which is sure to please. 
A lazy way of giving presents? On the contrary—a delicate 
compliment to the taste of one's discriminating friends 


Book Tokens 


ou can puy 20. orens from any goo Orsi’ and vour 
y buy Book Tok ny good booksel] / 


friends can exchange them at almost any bookshop 


3/6 5/- 7/6 10/6 12/6 21/- plus 4d. for the card 








aS DOGS BGs ao es 2 meee 


“LAMMIE” GAUNTLETS 
FOR REAL COLD 
WINTRY WEAR 


Post ’ 
VA her, a pair 
this Xmas 

They will last fo 

many years as a 

reminder of you 

kindly thought 


Barbours, 
Ltd., 


104, Beacon B'ld' gs 
South Shields. 





——- 


DRAW on | vavroNS 


for Xmas § Wines 


2a, DUKE STREET, (MANCHESTER SQ.) 
LONDON, W.! Welbeck 8808. 
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THE GREAT LADY 
hy OF SHERRIES 
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The Brush with the 
Guarantee 


2 Years 


TWO NEW SHAVING 
BRUSHES FOR MEN 


Made from Bristle and Badger 


THE PROGRESS SHAVING BRUSH 


COMPANY 
Mottram St., STOC KPORT, Cheshire. 92 Regent St, LONDON W.1 


BRUSH 


woe 





G2 “queur of the mint ! 





I love 


(Zh the liqueur of 


the Apricot 


who also make the perfect Creme-de-Menthe- 
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Renae 
A EAN is The Labours of Hercules, 
~ from a Greek Vase 


A great reputation is a great charge 


THOMAS FULLER (1654-1734) 


Mediocrity is bliss. It is not very hard to live up to one’s second best ; one can dbo it 


with arms folded and both feet on the table. 


To be loyal toa great reputation is a harder task. It means equalling each day the highest 


standard one has set oneself in the past; that is, making one’s utmost one’s usual. 


Por an individual, concerned only with the single thread of his life, such an achievement 
is difficult enough. For an industry which turns out, say, thousands of tons of its 
products each hour, it involves both a jealous vigilance over quality and a never-ending 
search for ways of raising it. Without such vigilance and such a search, the hardest-won 


reputation would not last long. 


Second best looks after itself; but 4 great reputation is made again each day. 


Esso Petroleum Company, Limited 
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“Do you think I might have a 


little whisky instead: | should prefer 


White Horse if you have it.” 
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of music and emotion... 
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against a fat background, all crimson and cold... And f 


fection one thing mor 


NUMBER SEVEN 
by ABDULLA for Virginia Smoke 





ABDULLA & COMPANY LIMITED + 173 NEW BOND STREEF1 
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/ CHERRY 
HEERING 


naagh eating i) I oye WORLD FAMOUS LIQUEUR SINCE 1818 


to fo HM 
the late King George VI 


King Gustav VI Adolt 
By Appointment —— By Appointment 


Purveyor of Cherry Heering Purveyor of Cherry Heering 
lot fo HM 
King Frederik IX The Queen of the Netherlands 
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A Femia 
Sweater 


isa handsome - garment 


Inherited craftsmanship 
and highest quality wool 
produce the character 
garments of our Fernia 
range, worthy additions to 
your wardrobe. Fashioned 
Cardigans, Pullovers, Slip- 
overs, Socks, and Golf 
Hose, an attractive range in 
a variety of colours. Sweater 
illustrated about 63/-. 


Pullovers—Long sleeves, Crew of 
‘Vv’ Neck 


Slipovers—V" Neck only 


since = ; 
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If unable to obtain write to Dept. P, “ Two Steeples,” Ltd., Wigston, Leicestershire 
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CHARMING GIFTS 


...dependable everywhere! 
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Modet 11101 
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Model 10223 
£6180 


Only the Cyma-Amic can take the hard knocks of , 
travel life or become a treasured table time-piece at home. A twist of o ) 
the wrist winds both alarm and precision 10-jewel movement... the big 
sweephand sets your waking to the 
minute. These precision Swiss clocks 
THE SWISS ALARM CLOCK OF PRECISION are obtainable in a variety of models 


from £ 4.14.6 at leading jewellers 
CYMA 


ANY ilo 


IMPORTED BY GH. RIES LID 19-21, HATTON GARDEN, LONDOW EC ft 








An 
Automatic 
Teamaker 


An 
Electric 
Glock 


Goblin Teasmade combines four 
useful gifts in one, and it's a gift 
Pa of comfort and luxurious living as 


it means a cheery, cosy cup of freshly made 
tea in bed every day of the year and is a constant 
reminder of the 


well - 


iver. Yes, Goblin Teasmade is 
the gift for this Christmas. 


GOBLIN TEASMADE DE LUXE SOD. Goctoding 
special Teapot and Tray) £15.2.10 Purchase Tax Pai 
(crockery excluded). 


GOBLIN ‘POPULAR’ MODEL. A modified design 
providing complete Teasmade service. {9.8.3 Purchase 


Tax Paid. (Shade 11/3 extra) 


dy Gifts in One.-° 
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Electric = 
Kettle = 
Y ; 


BOILS THE WATER 
MAKES THE TEA 
LIGHTS THE ROOM 
WAKES YOU UP 
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OF ANY ELECTRICAL DEALER OR STORE OR WRITE (DEPT,P.( 
GOBLIN WORKS, LEATHERHEAD, SURREY 


GOBLIN ' Popular’ 
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nsist on KUNZL 


Art Dessert 


CHOCOLATE 


ASSORTMENT 
.»- like Kunzle Cakes — a compliment to Good Taste 


BIRMIINGHAM LNGI 


AND 





TJaJ. Smith ey 


combined | 
NOTE CASE, COIN PURSE 
€& SHOPPING LIST 


Superbly finished in Green, Scarlet or Blue 


Morocco, or a luxurious Hazel Pigskio. Prices 
from 47/6d. at all good stores. 


LOMBARD ROAD, LONDON, S.W 19. 16, 5671 (5 lines} 
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They’re all happy in Windaks. Father likes his Golfer because it’s tough, 
hardwearing andcomfortable. Mother likes her Sportie because it's light 
and yet so warm. Sally likes the stylish cut of her Swiss Missie, and Baby 
John... well, really Baby John couldn't care less, but Mother knows 


it keeps him warm and dry in the coldest, wettest age 


They'll turna good shower of rain, 
and take the bite out of the coldest 
wind. Made in a host of lovely 


colours for the whole family. 
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“Take a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. Marcovitch, who, Iii Fee a OY RE eee 

a hundred years ago, was making his cigarettes in an 
obscure room near Piccadilly knew that their excellence 
had made him famous, Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards as won the 
approval of that Eminent Personage and his friends; they 
are rolled of the very finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those 
whose palates appreciate perfection. 


CHESHIRE 


same 


WINDAK LIMITED. Woodside, Poynton, 
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BLACK AND WHITE 
cigarettes for Virginia smokers 
25 for 5/5 


Also BLACK AND WHITE 
SMOKING MIXTURE 
2o0z.tin 9/6 ~~ 








The Washer in huge demand 
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Gold Seal quality 
touch to smart coachwork. 
here are the teatures that 
outstanding — strong tlexible 
with greater comfort; unique 
patented tread pattern to provide powertul skid 
resistance and silent running; non-static properti 


tor better ra 


DUNLOP 


SIDEWALL 


; qq 
Vi Vig YOM We hilly tH 


DUNLOP, DUNLOP FORT & DUNLOP ROADSPEED TYRES 


2 in ee a meet eemerenn ene om 


it Pleasant, W.C.1, and put hed by them weekly, with one ac 
Wepnespay, December 1, 195 





